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CHAPTER I 

r • ■ • . 



JL HE heart of Mary wasby thiaViflSt af v 
IM onteith rendered light and happy. He ; 
liad not only discovered ber tesidence, büt 
openly expressed his attachment, and Ins 
hopes of haviftg it retamed. Mrs. Byron* 
the fcind and Bffectioftate fÖend of her de^ ! 

• 

ceased mothgr, espoosed li® 4a$se, and 
sanctioned his Visits; how then ccfuH Murr } 
be otherwise than happy? kow could 
she imagine that so bright a prospect 
would ever be . overcast fcy the stormy ; 
cloucU of advemty and despair? MoiK 
Vol. ii. » "»■■■: 
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teith was to spend the day with her, and 
#Iary rose earlier than usual, to devote as 
tnuch time as she could spare to her music. 
Nor was the important busuess of the-to*- 
lette neglected ; even the sitting-room was 
put testefoliy in order ; fresh flowers were 
gathered, and arranged by Mary, with an 
alacrity and care that testified her anxiety 
to pleasa 

Mrs, Byron smiled on her affectionately. 
" ShaU I send for some plaid ribbon, Ma- 
ry ?" jsaid she, significantly* " You can- 
not surely do better than at this moment 
to take a lesson from the prudent Mr& 
Scarpion." • -• 

Mary smiled also, yet an involuntary 
blush darted across her cheek, at the recol- 
lection of her adopted mother's improper 
mode of expressing her regard for the fas- 
cinating Scotchman. 

Monteith, agreeable to the wishes of 
Mrs. Byron, was with thera long before 
the hour of dinner. His eyes betrayed to 
her Jbis impatience to. learn the truth of 
what he hadheard ; aad she, ever mindful 
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to oblige, soon made an excuse to kavö 
them to themselves, saying, as she quitted 
the apartment, that she must not folget 
to give strict orders to be from home, 
ßhould aome spkit of evil send Mrs. Scor- 
pion to disturb their repose by her unwet- 
come presence* 

. Monfceith no sooner fourtd hiroself pos- 
sessed of the opportunity he sighed , for f 
than he hesitated, and feit embarrassed in 
what manner to prooeed Mary beheld 
Ms varying features, and feit bis band, 
which grasped her otvn, tremble. Rais- 
ing her eyes timidly to his, she perceived 
them bent on herseif, fall of terrderness, 
yet mmgled with the anxiety which agi- 
tatedhim. "How weak I am, beloved 
Mary," said he, drawing her gently Ho- 
wards him, " thus to lose orte moment of 
this delightüul interview ! Oh, you. fcnow 
not what I have suffered on your ÄCdount, 
smce that blissful day when I drew from 
you aconfession of your tender sentiments 
in my favour ! Do youlrepenfc having raacfc 
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it; my &tf eetest Mary,or are you still wilk* 
ing te> repeat the same rapturous words ?" " 

Mary feit the pressure ofhis lip&deeperi 
thecrimson on her cheek, yet so passion- 
ately did slie tove him, thafc she hesitated 
not t* murmur forth in trembling aöcents 
the confiarmation of his hopes. 

"'Theri I äefy the mafice of Mrs. Scor- 
pion," said he, exultingly, as he folded her * 
to hds hosom, " and of the whole World ;< I 
ask only thy heart, my Maty, thy undivi- 
" tted- heart, Heaven cannot l>estow ä* gift •' 
to me moreprecious" 

Mary jatised her head from his Shoulder/ 
tearsof grateftü love filled her eyes, and her 
countenance was rendered more beautiftil 
by täte visible struggie between the natural 
delicacy of her mind and the tenderness of ' 
herfeelings* Ä My heart, dearest Monteith ! 
as soon as X had seen you, was yours be- • 
yond the power of recalling. Until then, 
I jvatf a-stranger tothat passion of which- 
I had read and heaiui so much— -until theo; 
I was Ignorant of the natura ofthose emo- 
tioas which I had säen, and wondered at 
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fhefrenergy; bot I no sooner heird tbe 
sound of your voice, and beheld your form 
äftd features, tban I became acquamted 
with the strength rf that afifectum Hvhich 
I feel tsan otaly wase wtth my existence.* 
/ Monteith oaught her rapturously to his 
breast— -" And is it then irue, adoted .Ma- 
ry ! tfcait your feeiktgs were so Gongeniaf 
with my own ?. Am I indeed so bfessed aar 
4o be tfie firsfc rnaft for whom your little 
tl-ejnblmg heart has best with tenderness? 
Swfeeteat Mary!: the enthusiasm of my 
love fc sueh, /tih&t this idea incroases ita 
ardour, ated tny ^affatftion is wrfsed to a 
ifomantic adotetion by *he beMef tfiat I 
am your jfe*2 hven, . the otaject ttf your 
jfiwt -and yte» choick . Yet» Mary, Mhl 
Scorpion Ivas iÄsidiousiy hinted, thatthe 
he&rt whicb I sohigMy prize was not 
insensible to tbe pteadings of a sttangfcjr, 
whose glowing . eloqnenee üeduced you 
into a consent to meet kbm c!ändes#HeIy. 
Is this true, my Mary^oi* is it jmly Ihß off- 
spring of her malidous invention i ; - ^, * 
j ^JMferjv hurt, smprised* önÄ ct>nfei*4 2&T 
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a moment remained silent ; then, with the 
candour of innocence, which sought na 
disguise, she recaunted to him the' whole 
of what had passed between her and the 
fiiend of her childhood. Gratitude at the 
recoHection of his worth animated her ihto 
a display of eloquence which surprised 
even her lorer, while every doubt vtadsh- 
ed at the eonclusion of her recital, and he 
became satisfied that her heart had not 
been touched, that it remained for him to 
Oomplete the work begun by fiiendship* 

" Mary» my belbved ! my bvrn dearest 
Mary!" hecried, " I will not conceal fr om 
you that this noble fiiend of yours hasnot 
forgotten you — that he is still anxious to 
renew your acquaintance, and that he has 
called on Mrs. Soorpion tö inquire after 
you, and to solicit her permissian to pay 
his addresses to you.*' He paused to wait 
the eflfect this might have on Mary ; he 
saw her colour vary, and the lustre of her 
fcyes incre^se ; her whole form became 
animated, a? she learnt that her first 
fiiend had not forgotten the little girl 
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t he <xmdescended to advise, and for whose 
welfare he had manifested so generous an 
interest. Monteith saw and trembled* 
yet he continued, " Mrs. Scorpion ded- 
dedly refused his proposals, and I am con- 
vinced, Mary, firom eircumstances, that the 
-only reason which pre vented her froiü 
effectually getting rid of you and her fear» 
at once, by marrying you to this stranger, 
was his rank in life, which would then 
have placed you above Arabella. How 
do you feel, Mary ? Examine well the 
nature of your present feelings;, even if 
tbey are ihimical to my peace, yet fear not 
to avow them ; I can die sooner than live* 
to suppose that you would ever at a future 
periodregret the decision of tlids morning." 

Mary cast on hira a look of reproachful 
teralerness, and half withdrew her hand. 

tt Nay f my sweet Mary, chide as you 
please; but I do not resign this lovely 
hand unless you give it to another. I wish 
you to inquire into yourself,_and into the 
cause ofthat secret deüght which animated 
you so much while I was speaking of your 
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.eaify friend. I have no doubt, from Ws 

. air and manner, and still more so from .the 

# £gty$uct of Mrs. Scorpion, that he isagpri- 

-öus to make yon bis wi&4 that he has the 

ineans of coirferring on you rank and 

pQwer, and .all. <the luxuries of wealth ; 

while I, limited in my fortune and my 

.prospects, have only to offer you a heart 

which beats but for you, and which would 

;freely give up the world and all its allure- 

joaents to live only with you." 

" To doubt for a moment the constancy 
of my affectipn,". replied Mary* bursting 
jnto tears of wounded pride and love, " is 
so ungenerous, that I can hardly believe 
that you are in earnest. Oh that I had the 
letters of my first friend to shew you! 
but I gave them to Judith, who never re- 
turned them. They would at once con- 
vince you of the State of my regard for the 
writer, and of his inability to excite in my 
bosom any other sentiment than that of 
the most grateful friendship. Had I a 
. mind capable of being swayed by rank and 
ibrtune, I ahould nothave refiised to elope 
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With him, when he acknowledged that 
could confer on me böth, especially äs I thete 
feit most keenly the mortifTingsituÄticÄi 1 ! 
was placed in. The ttobleness of his whole 
txmduct towaardä me calls fbr my wärmest 
gratitude ; and if I had ahvay s kept in view 

his advice, t jshould not, as nöw, suffer 

» 

from the injustice of your suspicions " ' 

* Forgive me, adored MaryP exelakn« 
fed Monteifh, <r for having beträyed to 
you the chfef faillng of my nature. I feeF 
'that So greif is my love, «o ufibounded my 
attachment, that Ieotild.notbear that any; 
human being should ^liare with me iii 
youft. I evfcen doubt -whetfier or na I 
cmild aflöw of your shewing, ifr my p». 
äetobej töo 1 much fondness for my owrt. 
chikL I wotiW,, if possible, possefcs every* 
tfiought of you*s, my dbarMaiy^andthü^ 
engross not ofaiy your heärl, but yotär 
«und." 

Mary expressiVeTy smiled her pa*don-*^ 
* Deärest Mönteith,* she cried, a sucfr 
«re my aentiments also ; iny affectiorr ftp 
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the' same a$ yours ; I orily ask to live but 
for you ; and I am certain that I should 
be the most miserable creature in existenee 
vrere it ever to be my fite to be a witne«* 
to your paying to another those attention» 
which, however trifling they may seem to 
some, will constitute my principal ha;ppi- 
ness." 

Monteith embracedhertenderly — "Then 
you have decided, my Mary, to share ltoy 
destiny, be it what it may ? Ah* my sweet- 
est love, I would fain eonceal firom your 
knowledge every thing which can give 
you a moment's uneasiness; yet— " herfe 
Jus voice trembled, and his face became 
jpale a» death, " yet, Mary, I will not t^ke 
advantage of your innocent fondness ; I 
will not accept the treasure of your hand , 
.without first disclosing to you a part of 
my singular circumstances; perhapslmay 
- weaken your resolution, may shake youj* 
constaney, but it is necessary that before 
you irrevoeably become mii^e, you should 
kijow what my mysterious Situation de- 
mands of you to perfqrm." 
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Mary raised her eyes oonfidingly to his,. 
conscious bs she gazed on the injiumerable 
charms which were centered in his coun- 
tenance, that her fidelity would remain un- 
shaken* whatever might be his disclo- 
.ffure. 

€i Pexhaps," said Monteith, with gloomy 
gravity of manner, " you may be Igno- 
rant, m$ Mary, that 1 have a father and; 
sisters still living an the estate of my aiw 
oestors. The house of my childhood, the 
scene of many a boyish rapture, is now be- 
come hateful to me. . I have. heen betray- 
ed, deceived„periiaps müied.by their mis.- 
taken kmdness, The home of my infan- 
cy can never receive my adored Mary.;:. 
my father, my sisters, would not acknow*» 
ledge her ; circumstances demand that she 
should live in retirement, until I am able 
to quit my pröfesaion ;. thenitiuny inten- 
tion to leave England for ever* . UntiTthat . 
long-wished-for moment.arrives^ I would,» 
ifpossible, conceal our unionirom.everjr 
one. Can you consent, my Mary, to these* 
hard, hard conditions ?.—Can you resoly^j 
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to bury yourself fromevery eyebut mine, 
-eoncealing even from Mrs. Byron the rea- 
sons of our total seclusion from society* 
not even inquiring into them yourself? — 
Oan y ou do this ? and thus prove that wo- 
man's heart is capable of the noblest sacri- 
fice, and that love alone can make amends 
-for every other deprivation ?" 

Mary, thöugh surprised, and rather 
tdarmed by what he now for the first tirne 
^isclösed to her, was too much in love to 
"hesitate for an instant. Shepressed his hand 
to her lips-with roraantic fervour, even 
•glad of an opportunity of testifying the 
-firmness of her attachment. "I can do this 
<ind more," said she, " if necessary to the 
liappmess of him I love. Give me bat your- 
•self, let me Hve and breathe but for you, I 
ask no other companion, no other reward 
butyonrconfidence and undiminished af- 
fection ; nor will I ever seek to pry into the 
cause of this stränge mystery, convinced 
that in beconring mine, you must, like my. 
seif, be actnated by no ordinary passion, and 
probably make a much greater sacrifice than 
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I do. If I have any regret, beloved Mon^ 
teith ! it is that you should have a grief 
which I km not permitted to share " 

" Angel oflove and purity !" exclaimed 
Monteith, passionately pressing his lips to 
iiers, " I sweär to devote myself to you! 
whatever the malignity of my enemies 
may devise, they cannot rob me of thy 
heart, nor of thy seif ; even in death I will 
call thee mine ; I will be thine only ; and 
we will prave, by our matchless tenderness 
for each other, that the cruelty of circum- 
stances, which I dare not explain, even to 
thee, my Mary, cannot separate two'hearts 
that throb but for each other. Yet if, at a 
future time, the my stery to which I now am 
cömpelled to have recourse should be de- 
veloped, will you not upbraid me for my 
selfish idolatry, which sought only to se- 
core to myself a treasure, the possession of 
which could alone bind me to the world, 
and make me forget its injuries?" 

" Never ! never P' cried Mary, warmly ; 
^itever; beloved Monteith ! shall a mur- 
taur escape. my lip& Promise only that 
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.nothing shall divide us, that I shall even 
fbllow you, should you be ordered abroad. 
Xet us not quit each other, and I can bear 
every diffieulty, every danger, if you are 
by my sMe." 

Monteith, affected by this artless dis- 
play of a fixed and unshaken attachment, 
was not proof against its effect He press- 
et her to his bosom, almost in an agony 
of fondness, while the tears feil, on her 
cheek — sad proof that all was notat peace 
within himself. 

Fortunately for them, the entrance of* 
Mrs. Byron recalled Monteith to his recol- 
lection. He started from his seat, and tak~ 
ing her hand, said, "My best feiend, our 
sweet Mary has cleared all myr doubts— ~ 
Las convinoed me of the baseness of Mrs. 
Scorpion, and of he* own tenderness. She 
has consented to be mine, andlam the 
happiest of men*" 

" I am glad ta hear it," replied Mrs. . 
•Byron, pressing his hand affectionately. 
" Long may you continue so ! But din- 
ier is just ready, and I want you to draw 
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the wine for me; after that is over, we will 
consult lipon the bert method of securing 
to you the hand of Mary, before Mrs. Scgb- 
pion can withcbaw her from my protec- 
tion." 

The cloth was no sooner removed thais, 
Monteith, with eagerness, pressed his be- 
loved Mary to give him an immediate 
right to protect her from the unjust ty- 
ranny of Mrs. Scorpion. " I shall be mi- 
serable, 9 said he, " until you become 
mine. I would, if possible, this very night, 
secure to my seif the sole privilege of di- 
recting your future actions. I fear lest 
your tormentor, in some sudden fit of ca* 
price, should remove you once again from 
piy sight. Teil me, my own sweetest Ma^ 
ry ! on what blissful day you will bestow 
vn me your hand ?" . 

Mary's face and bosom crrmsoned with 
blushes — " I have acknowledged to ypu 
my affection," said she, in a low voice* 
" and- have made you the master of my 
fate. Situated as I am, without the bless^ 
ing of a parent's sanction to our union» 
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aind Ignorant as to the propriety of thtis 
hastily disposing of myaelf for life, I caft 
-itoly trust to the kind friendshipof Mrs.. 
Byron, who wiü, I am certain, direct me 
for the best. My heart, dearest Monteith, 
•is yours ; and I trust that I shall never 
have cause to repent the excess ef tender- 
ness which made me so soon beträy the 
^K)wer you have over {t. Do not, how- 
ever, be too hästy in an äffair of such im- 
portance." 

Mrs. Byron kissed her with maternal 
solicitude, then said, u The peculiarity of 
the drcumstances in which you are both 
•placed, will, I think, Warrant the breaking 
through the usual form of delay until Set- 
tlements, &c. are adjusted. I believe, my 
dear girl, that in givingyour händ to Mon- 
teith, you secure to yourtelf a fencler and 
inestimable fiiend, and that yourown hap- 
^iness will be considerably augmented by 
your becoming his wife. Mrs. Scorpion 
may, äs he has just observed, take it intö 
her head to remove you from urider my 
tore, and thus involve you in usele$fr 
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vexatfcms. If you can make up your mind 
•to l>ecome the wife of our dear Monteith 
atthe expiration of a month, you may a» 
wdlcoraent with a geod grace to his; 
wkibes at a much earlier perkxl, and thusn 
-escape ihe malice of Mrs. Scorpion^and the 
-fiiry of h#r disappointed schaues." 

Monteith looked his gratitude to Mrs» 
Byron, as he rose and went round to 
where Mary was seated. Taking half her 
chair, he flung his arm round her waist* 
and pressed his Ups to her blushing cheek. 
> ¥ Dearest Mary !" «aid he, in a voiee of 
exquisite tenderness, " you have consent- 
ed to unite your fate with mine ; be gene- 
rous, and increase my devotion, by *gre&- 
ing to hasten the completion of my felici- 
ty. I have already suffered much on your 
account ; my increasing dislike to visiting 
the Scorpions, and my change of manners 
whenever I have lately called on them, 
may add to the suspicions of Mrs, Scor- 
pion. I would not have you again be- 
come an inmate of her house for the world, 
iTdi me then^ my beloved Mary ! if I 
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may solace myself with the faope that yoja 
will, if Mrs. Byron approves of it, become 
mine on this day week ?" 

Mary could not reply ; her timidity, her 
natural bashfulness, made her Situation 
painful, and she found herseif imable to 
utter the words which fixed for ever her 
destiny. 

" Silence gives consent," said Mrs. By- 
ron, smiling on them affectionately, " and 
Mary's reply must come from my lips, not 
her own, This day week, my dear Mon- 
teith, she will be y oursr, and poor Arabella 
Scorpion must then give up all hopes of 
ever realizing her mother's foolish expee- 
tations. Let me not, however, lose my 
dear child on that day, suffer her to re- 
main with me, until Mrs. Scorpion signk 
fies her intention of taking her from my 
protection." 

" In becoming the husband of my love- 
ly Mary," replied Monteith, '* you must 
not only receive me as your son, but con- 
tinue to her your maternal pounsels, and 
bv your presenoe* during my occasional 
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absence, enable her to endure the retire- 
ment, which, for a time > will be necessary. 
I could wish, for this reason, to ptocure a 
house near yours, that you might be ena- 
bled to pass the chief of your time with 
her, in case you should feel disinelined to 
teke up yoür residence entirely with us." 

" You have made me happy by thia de- 
elaratton," said Mrs. Byron. "Ilove Ma- 
ry too sincerely not to rejoice at the prog- 
pect, of seeing her daily . The housa I now 
live in I am attached to from many little 
circumstances ; it has been my abode fear 
nearly eight years, and I should therefore 
quit it with regret I only wish that it 
was large enough to aecommodate you ; 
but I think there is one now vacant, scarce 
a quarter of a mile from this, and from its 
retired Situation, being enclosed in a beau- 
tiful garden, will just suityou and Mary." 

Monteith appeared pleased by this in- 
telligence, and promi&ed to call the next 
tnorning, and go with her to look-at the 
cottage. He then, out of delicaey to the 
embarrassed feelings of hfc Mary, changetf . 
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for a while the subject which engrossetf 
his whole «oul, bat whteh added to ,the 
distressing , confusion of Miss Fiteroy-^— a 
confosion, höwever, which did not render 
her less dear to the heart of her lover, con- 
-sdous, as he now was, of being the man 
of her choice, and *he entire possessor of 
• her tenderest #ffection$. His own private* 
Situation, the nature of which he dared not 
expiain, even to her, who evidenäy gloried 
in devoting herseif to his happiness, inade 
-him partieularly anxious to become master 
^of her hand as eariv as possible,lest any un- 
foreseen aocident should deprive him of his 
idolked treasure, and thus for ever be- 
reave him of his only hope <of enjoying 
that domestic tranquillity, which, <until He 
had seen her, appeared lost beyond the 
possibility of his recoverihg. » • ■ . 

It was not to be supposed that a man 
like Donald Monteith, ridi in personal 
and intellectual endowments, could arrivc 
to the age of three-and-twenty without 
Jiaving feit and acknowledgfcd the foree 
and power of female ipveliness. Many i* 
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teauüful form had been deeked with scru- . 
putous öftre to attract bis attention — many 
a noble fahr* had thought hevself too happy 
-could she but secure bis society for atf* 
<eveningfs amusement. Monteith,' it h 
tnue, had yielded to the allurcmenta of 
i ra raitory pessionr but.nev^r until he be- 
beld the neglacted orpban, did bis heart 
acknowledge the supremaey of love. The % 
fkst hour passed in her Company awaken-* 
ed in hisf bosom all its dormant fervoury 
and he soon experienced the romantlc en-v 
thusiasm of ari attachment which might 
increase, but which he was too well con- 
vinced could never diminish, while that « 
bosom was capable of being agitated either 
by love or by despair. 



CHAPTER IL 



«r # »#«e#^yi#<*>»^^^^» 



In thus haatily qonsenting to the clandes- 
tine marriage «of Mm Ifitproy* Mra. Byron 
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was eertahüy to blame, sinee she was ig* 
liteant eveti of the State of Monteith's da- 
mestic afi&irs, or of the amount of that* 
fortune which was to provide for a wife 
! and family ; yet, stränge as it may ap- 
pear, this very remissness sprang from an 
aflfection, which ought to have refidered 
her more cautious in the disposal of its ob- 
jecto She entertained for Monteith the 
highest esteem, and plaoed in him a con-* 
fidence eqjual to that of Mary. His dress» 
his manner of living, the rank of those 
with whom he associated, all bespoke in» 
depeadence, and Mrs. Byron had beoome 
convinced by experience, that wealth is 
not necessary to happiness ; neither did 
it seem requisite to constitute that of her 
young friend, The chief motive of Mrs. 
Byron's conduct was to withdraw Mary 
from the slender protection afforded her 
by her adopted mother, to match her 
from the temptation she was exposed to 
linder her roof, and to secute to her for 
life the teiider husband, the gentle and 
steady giiardian ^ her honout and peace. 
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Tlds, sbe imagined, could only be effected 
by uiüting ho- to Donald Mcniteith ; and 
Mts. Byron, tberefore, in her owji mind, 
cöncehred that «he was acting the mater- 
nal part, in affording them all the assist- 
ance in hhri|jower, and in hastening an 
event which the delicacy of Mary alone 
induoed her to retard. She ccmsequently, 
• as soon as Monteith had quitted them for 
the night, congratulated her beloved or- 
phan lipon her approaching felicity, telling 
hier that she would shortly become the envy 
of her sex. 

Mary smited, but her smile was forced ; 
her heart feit not as light and cheerful as 
it onght, and a tear mvOhintarily feil on 
her cheek. Mrs. Byron noticed it with 
inquisitive alarm, as she pressed her to her 
friendly bosom. %( Dearest Mary,™ said 
she, 4 * why do Iseein your eyes tears that 
proceed not from rapture, but some secret 
uneasiness ? Have yod a fear, a doubt, 
my <>bild, that *you will not entrust me 
with? Is thereia possibility of your re- 
pentmg <rf what has passed ?-— Speak, my 
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t&ld ! Affection ffor you aloae directs my 
actions. If you feel a&y repugnance to 
t^U uni^a, teil mei before things go ai^y 
further — before Monteith and I caU to 
look at the eottage." 

" Repugnafrce !" mä MaryH^alf raisk 
lag her head front the boeom of her fnend, 
"repugnanee to> becoirang the wjfe of 
TVtonteith ! Oh, nry deär madam, if you 
knew Öie extent of my affection, you 
wpuld perhaps ehidfc t»e for baving nou- 
rished a |>a*sioa which s&grosaes my whole 
«oul. Next to nay Creator, I adpre Mon- 
teith ! — I live, I breathe. but forhim ! and 
if at tJiis moment u tear fiüs my eye, a 
sigh sweüs my breast, it iß a$ unaecouut- 
able to mysejf as to you." -. l *; 

. Mm, Byron kissed her aflfectionately — 
*• You remtttd me/' she rephedy u strong- 
ly of your amiable möthsn Hef mind, 
likeyouis, was endowed with tqe much 
sensibility for her 0wn peace; and when 
she came to see me for the hat time, my , 
heart misgaare me tfeafe her» was not iniusdf 
soa- with^ the smiles oa hex countenance.' 7 . 
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Mary hastily wiped away her tears, and 
begged of Mrs. Byron to teil her all she 
knew concerning her deceased parent 
Mrs. Byron assented to the wish of her 
. young Charge, though it could not feil tp 
recall to her own mind recollections far 
irom pleasing. 

" When I was in my four-and-thirtieth 
year," said the friend of Mary, " I resolv- 
ed, in consequence of the nature of my do- 
mestic concerns, which would have broken 
the heart of any woraan but myself, to re- 
tire for some years to the peaceful abode 
of my widowed mother, and, if I couH 
not recover my own lost happiness, to con- 
tribute at least to hers, as much as lay in 
my power, by my presence and dutifiü 
attention«. The höuse of my mother was 
not far distant from that occupied by Mr. 
Seymour and his lovely femily, to whom 
l was introduced, and to whose eldest 
daughter, then only fourteen, I immedi- 
ately attached myself. Notwithstanding 
the vast difference in our ages, which the 
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vivacity of my temper, and the extreme 
youthfujness of my appearance, rendered 
less perceptible by several years, we became 
constant companions and bosom friends. 
AU the vicissitudes of my life were entrusfc- 
ed to her prudence, and I discovered, even 
before herseif, the unchangeable constancy 
q{ that attachment which subsisted be- 
tween my friend and the noble brother öf 
sir Charles Fitzroy. Fearing for thehap- 
piness of my dear Mary, I strove to cau- 
tion her against giving any encouragement 
to his addresses ; but true love will not i^e 
cpntrolled, either by th^e suggestions of 
fiiendship or of interest, and I ceased to 
advise, when I found that her heait wa« 
irrevocably bestowed on your father. He 
also honoured me by his esteeni andcon- ; 
fidence, and I was well acquainted with his 
fixed determination of marrying your mo- 
ther, as soon as he returned to England: 
The letter which lady Sarah wrote to your 
grandfather wounded him deeply. He 
was a man of strict honour, of unsullied 
character. The supposition that he was 
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accessary tp the intendedunion of his child 
with the son of his patron, stung him to 
the quick, and he resolved instantly to re- 
move her out of the knowlfcdge of yoxuig 
Fitzroy. - 

" The evening before this took place, my 
fiiend spent with me. She had just com- 
pleted her nineteenth year, and might 
have vied with any of lady Sarah's noble 
relations fbr böauty of feature and elegance 
of form, The displeasure of her father, 
which she had never before experienced^ 
sat heavy on her mind. Her journey, and 
consequent Separation fixnn her family 
and myself, called forth the tear of un- 
feigned regret from us both. It was then 
that I once more ventured gently to re- 
monstrate against her nourishing in her 
bosom a passion which orily promised to 
overwhelm her in misery. * What com- 
fort, my beloved Mary,' said I, • can you 
expect in marrying George Fitzroy ? His 
relations will never receive % or acknow- 
ledge you ; his profession will divide yoja, 

c 2 
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arid thüs you will be deprived of the Soci- 
ety of him for whose sake y ou have volun- 
tarily sacrificed so much." 

JMiss Fitzroy turned pale ; a deatfalike 
faintness came over her; but Mrs, Byron 
perceived it jiot ; she continued, " My 
friend shook herhead. • Alas P she cried, 
\I own the justice of your remark; I la- 
ment the vexation I have occasioned my 
dear parents; I would fain be all they 
wish, all they expect I wül not a&tempt 
to inform George of the place where my 
fäther means to conceal me; but if he 
should discover it, if he should see me, 
if he should urge his tenderness, and re- 
mind me of my own, I feel that I shail 
not have courage to resist his eloquence, 
or refuse my band to one who has so long 
possessed my heart," 

w Oh, my poor mother !" exclaimed 
* Mary, in a töne of filial respect, mingled 
with pity. 

" The next day," said Mrs. Byron, 
" Mr. Seymöur conveyed his daughter to 
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London, and placed her, as he vainly ima* 
gined, in a secure retreat ; but the active 
vigilance of her lover discovered her abode, 
and his eloquence too well sueceeded in 
seducing her from her duty. They were 
married, and I then, for the first time since 
her departure, received a letter, which con- 
tained the intelligence of her disobedience, 
and which implored my interest in her fa- 
vour. You are too well informed, my 
dear girl, of the inflexibility of Mr. Sey- 
mour, and of the illiberal conduct of lady 
Sarah and her husband. The loss of my 
belpyed friend afiected me deeply; and 
<the death of my mother, whicfi h'appened 
Wb years afterwards,' * occasioned me tQ 
quit that part of the country. - A variety 
of circuftistances prevented my ever being 
able to see the children of one to whom I 
was so strongly attached, üntil chance eon- 
ducted me to the hoüse of the tradesman 
where I was so happy as to discover heir 
daughter." 

Mary embraced the valuable friend of 
her deceased mother, and expressed her 
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hopes that no accident would ever occur to 
«eparate them. 

" Such is my wish also," replied Mrs. 
Byron ; " and should Monteith take the 
cottage I have mentioned, I shall then be 
enahled to see you daily. But we will 
now retire for the night. ^ A little rest, 
my love, is riecessary to compose the flut- 
ter of your spirits, after what has been 
agreed on to-day." 

Mary could not, however, tranquillize 
her mind so soon as Mrs. Byton expected. 
Her heartbeat violently as she refcalled that 
part of the conversation of Monteith which 
related to her early fiiend. More thah two 
years had elapsed since their meeting, yet 
he still remembered her, and even wished 
for äh opportunity to renew the intimacy. 
Höw flattering such a wish to the vanity 
of a young heart, sfaS warmly grateful for 
the geherous f riendship the noble stranger 
had evinced! Mary could not conceal 
from herseif the pleasure she feit at find- 
ing that she was not forgotten, or the very 
natural desire of once more beholding a 
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man who had endeavoured, in the short 
space of a week, to promote, as much as 
possible, her welfare and happiness. " And 
yet," said she> sighing deeply as she spoke, 
" were I once more to see him, how should 
I exeuse myself for having so ill profited 
; by his counsels? Have I not this day 
rgiven a proof of how little my heart was 
. affected, either by his love or his eloqnence, 
, since I have consented clandestinely to be- 
come the wife of Monteith — to brave the 
resentment of his family— to do thät which 
J refused two years ago, though rank and 
rfortime were then at my Option ? Ah ! it 
is now that I feel the force of those emo- 
♦ tions which then agitated my early friend ! 
.— it is now that I feel the strength of that 
passion which impek me to devote my- 
self to the idolized, the mysterious Mon- 
teith! Yet, in thus hastily disposing of 
. myself, I commit not the sin of disobedi- 
ence ; I fly not from the arms of a tender 
.mother,an indulgent fatheiv An orphan, 
f neglected and unhappy, I only quit a 
hörne long become painful, to enter one 
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chosen by the man who willingly espous- 
ed my cause, and who generously deter- 
mines to give up all his connexions for my 
sake, and to live but for me. The retire- 
ment to which I shall be consigned will 
bedelightful to me; I shall enjoy unin- 
terrupted the conversation and the lessons 
of Monteith — I shall have leisure to gaze 
on every feature of his handsome face — to 
listen att^ntively to the enchanting tones 
of his voice — and to study how to render 
myself yet more captivating in his eyes." 
Mary päused : her own fiUed with tears. 
" I shall be häppy ! oh, how happy ! As 
the wife of Monteith, not a care can dis- 
turb my breast ! Cruel tears ! why dö 
you come to sully the rapture of the pre- 
sent blissfol prospect—^to dash the imagi- 
nary cup of felicity from my lips, before I 
have everi tasted of its sweets ? Heaven 
knows with what enthusiasm I love him — 
with what extacy I consent to contribute 
to. his happiness — with what cheerfulness 
I subscribe to the stränge conditions he has 
imposöd on me ! Why then these tears, 
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which seen*$# bean omeri <a some hidden 
evÜ ? For his säke, I can endure mucli— 
nay, every thing, but tbe loss of his affec-- 
tion, of himself !" 

Mary now dried her tears, then knelt 
;to offer up her prayers to Him whose 
mercy is extended even to the meanest of 
his creatures, and whose power no one is- 
able to withstand. After this duty was 
pftrformed, her mind feit more composed,. 
and she retired to rest, hoping, that as she 
was guilty of no breach of filM trust ofr 
moral rectitade; her union would prove a 

happy OTie > ^^ ^* whatever were the 
private Yexationa of Monteith, they would 
soon be remdved ; resolving at the same 
time, that her tender attention to all that 
could give him pleasure should at least 
Kghten their weight. ".....' 

The next morning, however, betrayed 
to the feiend of Miss Fitzroy her want of 
ädeep the preeeding night ; yetshe forbore* 
to notice the paleness of her cheek, lestlt 
should remind her of what had occasionect 
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it. Monteitb qopn joiaed them, and Ma- 
ry 's spirits were ho longer depressed. She 
saw his fine eyes beaming with affection 
for herseif— feit the gentle pressure of his 
hand as he addressed her, and no thought 
inimical to her repose obtruded itself on 
her mind. 

" I shöuld have been with you before 
this, my deär Mary,'* said he, " but as I 
crossed the park, I was met by Clinton, 
who kept me nearly half an hour in conver- 
sation about the Scorpions. He and his 
mother accompanied them last night to 
the theatre, and though he paid great at- 
tention to Arabella, he could not gain 
irom her any intelligence respecting the 
place of your abode. Mrs. Scorpion, I 
find, persists in her folly of marrying me 
to her daughter, and actually intimated an 
Intention of speaking to me very shortly 
on the ^subject. I shall, however, take the 
Jiberty to cut the connexion as soon as poö- 
*tble." 

" I would have you call there to-mor- 
*qw," replied Mrs. Byron, " lest your ab- 
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■ senoe should occasion us a visit from Mrs. 
Scorpion — a favour we are by no means anx- 
iouiB to receive; bat, as we are never sure 
of her, I think Mary-had better remain at 
home, while you and I go and look at the 
.cottage." 

To this Monteith, who was unwilling 
to be separated a moment from Mary* 
would not consent, and they therefore 
proceeded together to the inspection of 
the house proposed to them by Mrs. Byron- 
. It was a small, but elegant little residence, 
tastefully fitted up, with modern furniture, 
in the cottage style ; situated in a delight- 
ful garden, laid out so as to appear much 
larger than it actually was, from tl*e varie- 
ty of its walks, which were ornamented 
with a profusion of flowering shrubs and 
evergreens, The whole appearance of this 
charming retreat, completely shut in from 
the gaze of impertinent curiosity, was 

* • 

such as to meet with the approbation of 
Monteith, who, turning to Mary, and 
pressing her hand with trembling tender- 
»ess, inquired, in a low voice, if she thoughi 
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she could be contented to live "with him 
in so retired ä spot ? 

Mary timidly assented. To her it seem- 
ed like fairy-land ; and as she lfeaned on 
the arm of him she adored, she feit that 
his presence had power to dispense charms 
on the most desolate scene — to render any 
place a heaven. 

Monteith so highly approved of the cot- 
tage, that he immediately agreed to take 
it for a twelvemonth certain, and was go- 
ing to give the person to whom it belong- 
ed a reference, when he was prevented by 
the man saying, " Your appearance, sir, 
is perfectly sufficient ; that, and my know- 
ledge of Mrs. Byron's character, renders 
any reference unnecessary. My last te- 
nant was captain and Mrs. Dutton ; a most 
amiable couple they were indeed. They 
would not have left me, but the geritleman 
was ordered abroad, and she, poor lady, 
went to live with her mother. I hope, sir, 
that you and your lady will i>e more for- 
twnate.'^ 

Monteith*» heart throbbed ; he cast a 
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glance on bis blushing companion, and saw 
through her veil the deep crimson on her 
cheek. How at that möment did he wish 
that nö eye, save that of Heaven, could 
witness his transports ! 

On their return, Mrs. Byron sent them 
into the drawing-room, lest Mrs. Scorpion 
shöuld call, and reminded Mary that she 
had not remembered to play even a single 
air to Monteith since his discovering her 
abode: Mary would haye sat down inr- 
mediately to the instrument, but her lo- 
•ver, smiling at her readiness to obey, said, 
" Not now, my sweetest Mary ; I flatter 
myself we shall soon have sufficient Ieisure 
to devote to my favourite science ; but at 
present, I wish to talk to you on the sub- 
ject of our future establishment ;" then 
leading her to a chair, he placed himself 
oh a part of it, and taking off her veil 
and bonnet, folded her in his arms in 
speechless tenderness. 

^Mylovely Maiyr ät length he ex- 
claimed, "you have already been taken 
for my wife ; : what Täptürö I feit at the 
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icfea ! — I could have hugged the fellow 
for his agreeable Suggestion. Teil me, 
my love, are you perfectly satisfied with 
our future residence ? Our residence* my 
Mary ! it will be our hörne, and we shall 
inhabit the same house, the same room." 
His eyea, melting with the rapture of his 
heart, encountered those of his timid com- 
panion, who raised his hand to her lips, 
then deeply blushing at the freedom of the 
action, hid her face on his Shoulder. 

" Angelic Mary !" säid Monteith,.press- 
ing her still closer to his breast, y et with a 
delicacy which inspired her with courage, 
" in a few days the holy rites of the church 
will make you mine. In the house of 
God will I plight to you my vöws ; not 
in a drawing-room, appropriated to mirth 
and levity, will I receive the hand of my 
adored Mary." He paused, as if oppressed 
by some painful recollections. Mary raised 
her head ; her look recalled his wandering 
senses. " My beloved !" he continu^d > 
" I feel assured of my undivided empire 
over thy soul, assured of thy ready obe- 
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dience to all my wishes. It sliall be the 
study of my life to promote thy felicity ; 
but if at any moment you perceive the 
gloom of discontent cloud my brow, seek 
not to inquire the cause, only believe, that 
while I have power to think, to breathe, 
my affection for yourself will remain in- 
violate. Now teil me, my Mary, how 
would you wish to pass the day of our 
nuptials ? Shall we, immediately after the 
ceremony,go out of town, or shall we retire 
to the cottage, and take possession of it 
the same day ?" 

" I have no choice indeed," replied Ma- 
ry, embarrassed. " Consult with our dear 
Mrs. Byron ; I will agree to whatever she 
proposes." 

" Whiat amlnow to be consulted upon?" 
eried her steady friend, as she entered the 
drawing-room. 

* About the manner in which we shall 
spend our wedding-day, my dear madam," 
saij Monteith, gaily. " Give me your 
opinion. Shall we eat our chickens at the 
cottage, or shall we dine a short distance 
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from town? Mary leaves lt to our Op- 
tion." 

" Well, then,' y replied Mrs, Byron, * I 
vote for the latter. Mary häs never yet 
seen Hampton Court, and its celebrated pic- 
tures. Suppose we spend the day in look- 
ing them over, and in rämbling through 
thegardens and the wüderness." 

" With all my heart," cried Monteith. 
" What says my beloved Mary, my affi- 
anced hride ?" 

" I should like it very rauch," replied 
Mary, in a low voice, " only I fear that 
it would be known." She heskated. 

" Na, my dear girl," said Mrs. Byroir, 
camprehending instantly the : meaning of 
her fears; " I will manage that aftair. You 
know the brother of my maid keeps a li- 
very-stable at Knightshridge ; he is a stea^ 
dy, married man, and to oblige me, will, 
I know, drivehis ownhorses. He sliall 
Wäit at the end öf the Iane on Tuesday 
möming; we cari gobut the back way, un- 
perceivedby any one. Monteith canmeet 
üs at the church ; and as soon as the cere^ 
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inony is over; we can set off for Hampton. 
I know I can depend on his silence." 

Mary was greatly relieved by this assu- 
rance, and feit not a little pleased when 
Mrs. Byron proposed to give up to her the 
servant she had just mentioned, and who 
had lived with her five years, during which 
time she had discovered her to be a trust- 
worthy and faithful domestic. Marycould 
not avoid expressing her gratitude at thifc 
fresh instance of Mrs. Byron's kindness ; 
yet feit a reluctance to rob her of the Ser- 
vices of a person to whom she was so just- 
ly attached. » 

" I can spare her to you, my dear Mary y " 
replied her worthy friend, " convinced 
that you will find in her a treasure. 
You are at present a novice in housekeep- 
ing, and Betty is a careful, good manager. 
She will serve you with fideüty and re- 
spectful affection ; and I shall be more sa- 
tisfied at knowing that you Kave so valtr- 
able a woman about your person. — Now 
teil me, my dear Monteith, how do you 
mean to manage with respect * to Mrs. 
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Scorpion? What excuse can I" mßike, 
should she call qn me and find her adopt- 
ed daughter absent ?" 

" I hardly know>" repjied Monteith, 
" what will he the best in this affaii*. It 
; will he impossible to conceal our marriage 
for any leagth of time ; but how to break 
it to heiv remains yet to be decided. I will 
call there to-monow, lest my absence 
should offend her, and, for the present, I 
do not wish to draw down either upon 
Mary or myself her fiiry. Do you think, 
my dearest love, that you will have cou- 
rage to encounter her reproacbea and her 
anger ?" 

" So little do I feel indebted to he» ihr 
.any act of kindness," replied Mary, with 
«pirit, "that I shall not fear her displea- 
sure, conscious that she will no longer pos- 
sess the power to separate me from you." 

A loud knocking at the door put an end 
to this conversation, and Betty, ahnost 
breathless with fear, ran up stairs to give 
notice that it was Mrs. Scorpion and her 
daughter. 
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" Shew them into the parlour," said her 
mistress ; u they will not stay long. Will 
you remain here,Monteith, whileMary and 
I go and face the enemy ? Or, if you like 
best, you may just step into the back par- 
iour, where you will overhear all our con- 
versation." 

Monteith made choice of the latter, and 
they acoordingly descended to meet their 
unwelcome visitors. 

Mrs. Scorpion, after the usual salutations 
were over, said, " The air of Brompton 
*eems to agree amazingly with Mary; I 
never saw her look so well. Dear Mrs. 
Byron ! I am under infinite obligationsto 
you fbr your goodness in taking such care 
of her. I hope she has not been very 
timiblesome?" 

" On the eontrary," replied Mrs. Byron, 
" she has become so dear to me, that Ishall 
suffer a serious loss whenever I am obliged 
to lose her." 

" Well, Bfow, that is kihd of you in- 
deed !" said Mrs. Seorpion ; " but you are 
the best creature in the world, and I long 
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to have you once more at my parties. A 
few weeks will, I dare say, bring about 
all I wish — you understand me, my dear 
inend, though perhaps it may be better 
that you and I should leave the two girls 
together, äs I wish to consult you about 
something which concerns the welfare of 
Mary." 

Mrs. Byron now rose, and led the way 
to the drawing-room, not a little curioue 
to learn what Mrs. Scorpion had in view 
for her favourite» 

Arabella, meanwhile, inquired, with 
seeming kindness, if Mary had notrepent* 
ed of her obstinacy, and if she did not wish 
to return home ? "I miss you," said she, 
" notwithstanding our different way of 
thinking ; and I am certain, that if you were 
to ask mamma, she would forgive you, 
and take you back, especially if you would 
agree to receive young Clinton as your 
intended husband." 

"You are very good to be thus inte- 
rested in my return, Arabella," replied 
,Miss Fitzroy ; ". but I am so contented 
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here, so perfectly happy in the enlightened 
society of Mrs. Byron, that I feel no incli- 
nation to quit it. Let me again repeat, 
that, had I committed any fault, I would 
inost willingfy confess it ; but you know 
that I could not help captain Monteith 
meeting me on the stairs. I hope, how- 
ever, that it has not in any way disturbed 
your tranquillity ?" 

" No," replied Arabella ; " I raust con- 
fess, now that my mother is not present 
to hear me, that I always thought her re- 
moving you quite unnecessary. I _wish 
you were come back; but she teils me 
that I am very foolish, and that she has 
acted for the best." 

-"I think so indeed," said Mary, smil- 
ing; " but pray, Arabella, when do you ex- 
pect this marriage of yours to take place ? w 

" I cannot teil," replied Miss Scorpion. 
" When we last saw captain Monteith, he 
talked of going to Scotland, Mamma 
proposed our meeting him on the road 
with the Clintons ; but he seemed to d^ 
cjline it, She now means to speak more 
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openly to him the next time he calls, and 
then, perhaps, our wishes may be realized, 
by my beeoming Mrs. Monteith." 

" Come, come, Arabella," said Miss 
Fitzroy, "deal candidly with me in this 
afikir. You need not fear my betraying 
you. Are you really attached to captain 
Monteith? or, were you permitted to make 
your choice, would you not prefer young 
Clinton?" 

" What consequence is it, Mary, for 
yoü to know how I shouldact ? You are 
confident that I have never once dared to 
öppose my motheifs commands. fShewills 
it that I should marry captain Monteith, 
and I shall obey her." 

" But, Arabella, answer my questiön. 
You know not the sätisfaction I shall re- 
eei ve in hearing thät you hav^ not forgot- 
ten your old friend, aöd that you would 
Kot dieof griefwere you certöinrtever to 
become the wife of captain Monteith. 
Come, dear Arabella, donow, to pleaseme, 
speak the truth ?* 

u There is no resisting you, Mary, when 
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y ou are good-natured ; but my mother 
would never forgive me if she heard of it." 

" Trust to me, Arabella." 

u Well, then," säid Miss Scorpion, low- 
ering her voice to nearly a whisper, " al- 
though I think captain Monteith the 
handsomest man I haveever seen, arid the 
most accomplished, yet I should prefer 
having Clinton for a husband; but my 
mother will neve* consent to such a thing, 
I am positive" 

" Thank you, Arabella, for this confes- 
sion ; in return* be assured that I will ne- 
ver give öiy händ to Mr. Clinton. You 
have made me more easy than you ean 
imagine ; Tor though cireumstances have 
made us act too often Afferent to our real 
incfirations, yet believe me, Arabella, that 
I would not willingly be your'rival, or oc- 
oasion you any seriouä uneasiness." 

" I döbdieve it ; but hush ! I* hear my 
motherts voice." 

Mrs. Scorpion and Mrs. Byron now eru 
tered. The' former told Mary that she 
was qui^e pleased with the good character 
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she had neard of her, and inquir^d if there 
was any thing she wished to have sent 
her? Upon Mary's replying in the nega- 
tive, she topk her leave, saying that Mrs. 
Byron would inform her of spmething» 
which, if she consented to, would for ever 
ensure her regard, and make her forgjet all 
the trouble she had caused her. 

They were no sooner gone than Mon- 
teith joined them, eager to become ac- 
quainted with the new speculation of Mrs. 
Scorpion. 

" Ah !" said Mrs. Byron, smiling to see 
the curiosity visible on both their counte- 
nances, "how little did my very dear 
firiend imagine that my house concealed 
%he cause of all her care, and that Monteith 
himself was so near as to overhear a part 
of her conversation !" 

" But what, my dear Mrs. Byron, was, 
the subject of that which took place in 
the drawing-room ?" 

. " No less a subject than the marriage of 
, Mary with Mr. Clinton;' replied Mrs. By- 
ron. * It seems that Mrs. Scorpion npw 
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ecmsiders it most prudent to settle her in 
fife as soon as possible. She has taken this 
Etew whim irito her head> and appears bent 
©n having it gratified. By this, I conjec- 
ture that she still suspects you have a 
lurkmg regard for my young friend, as 
she now means to confide ta Mr. Clinton 
the place of JMary's abode, and to huny 
ön the match with all possible expedition; 
»he also intends to tax you with having 
won the heart of her daughter, and so 
©blige you todeclare yourself withoutany 
further delay. I however got her to pro- 
mise that she would not speak to Mr. 
Clinton until she hears from me." 

" Bidiculous wöman !" exclaimed Mon- 
teith. " Why will she compel me to af- 
front her, or place her daughter in a Situa- 
tion which every girl of delicacy must 
shrinkfrom? The attachment which Clin- 
ton has nourished for my lovely Mary is 
not, I hope, so deeply rooted as to affect 
his fiitüre peace ; he is a sensible, goodr 
natured young man ; and I think I cannot 

YOL* II. D 
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do better than to confide to him my mars, 
riage, as soon as it has taken place. What 
says my dear Mary ?" 

" That I have no will but yours," she 
replied, in a tone of fascinating sweetness* 
" I esteem Mr. Clinton as a friend, and 
sincerely hope that poor Arabella may not 
have entirely forfeited his good opinion, by 
her slavish obedience to the folly of her 
mother. I wa» so happy^ Monteith, to 
hear her confess that her heart was: not in 
danger of being deeply affected by the loss 
of your hand. It would rob me of half 
my joys to know that my bliss was pur- 
chased at the expence of another." 

Monteith pressed her to his bosom. She 
feit his heart palpitate against her owik 
She ventured to raise her eyes to his; 
they were not as animated as usual, nei- 
ther was the glow upon his cheek as vivid. 
An invohmtary sigh escaped her, yet it 
was soon forgotten, as she listened to the 
melodious accents of his vojce, and saw his. 

countenance recover its wonted cheerfuL- 
ness. 2 
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CHAPTER III. 



As the time drew nigh which was to put; 
Monteith in possession of his heart's deajv 
est treasure, Mrs. Byron perceived, with 
fiiendly anxiety, that his features were oc- 
casionally clouded by melancholy* and that 
his mind often appeared to be wandering 
from the object he adored. The chief part 
of eaeh day he spent with her and Mary.. 
He seemed to live only in her presence ; 
yet she had caught him sighing deeply* 
and once had seeji the tear start into his 
eyes as he hung over her, while she was 
playing one of his native melodies. Strange 
as this seemed, Mrs. Byron's friendship rea- 
dily sought an excuse for his conduct, at- 
tributing it to some disagreeable recollec-. 
tions, which were most hkely connected 
with his absent family. 

PS 
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She had also another cause of surprisQ. 
in his evident dislike to forming any ac- 
quaintance witfr the Hills. It was now 
that she, for the first time, learnt his inten- 
tion to live perfectly secluded; but, on- 
her representing to him what sort of being& 
they were, and how pleasant it might be 
for Mary to associate occasionally with 
persons so modest and unassuming, he at 
length consented to accompany her and 
Miss Fitzroy to pay them a visit His: 
reception, and, above all, the friendly and 
affectionate manners of this amiable familjr 
towards his beloved Mary, altered the re~ 
Solution of Monteith ; and he even pro- 
posed, that, if agreeable to his affianced 
wife, she should make a confidant'of the 
eldest Miss Hfll, who was her favourite^ 
and invite her to become her bride-maicL 
To this Mary joyfully assented ; and Mrs. 
Byron, much gratified by this permission, 
took upon herseif to manage the affair with 
-the old people. They had conceived so 
great a respect for Mrs. Byron, and so sin- 
cere a regard for her young friend, that it 
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rgave them no small pleasure to be inform- 
*ed that they were likely to enjoy her So- 
ciety as a neighbour, when they had al- 
ways regretted the probability of losing 
her. It was sufficient that Mrs. Byron 
spoke warmly in favour of Monteith, and 
that she sancfioned his addresses. All 
theii>prudent scruples were overcome, and 
It was agreed that Mildred should sleep at 
Mrs. Byrorfs oh the Monday night, to be 
in readiness for Tüesday. 

Monteith had presented Mary with se- 
veral valuable trinkets, preparatory to her 
marriage. She smilingly inquired of what 
aise they would be to her, who was destin- 
^ed to lead a life of retirement ? 

"True," replied Monteith-, " but I 
would have you always pay the same at- 
tention to your dress, my Mary, as if you 
were going to receive Company. These 
Ornaments are not wanting to heighten 
your attractions, but it will give me plea- 
sure to see you wear them for my sake \ 
and though we shall entertain no visitors, 
yet I shall expect, my love, that at the 
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diniier-hour you will evince as much ea- 
gerness to receive my opinion of your ap- 
pearance, as if our table was to be crowded 
with guests." 

It shaü be tfiy study," replied Mary, 

to ensure your approbation in every 
thing." 

" Deärest ^girl !* exdaimed Monteith, 
taking from his pocket ä smaH morocco 
case, " I have brojjght yoü a fittle present, 
which I have the vanity to think you will 
set mote value upon than any Ihave yet 
given you." 

Mary opened it, and beheld a correct 
Jikeness of himself, painted by one öf the 
first artists. The ^glow of unexpected 
pleasure tinged her ch'eek, und her eyes 
sparkled with delight " Precious gift !" 
she exclaimed,^vith all her natural enthu- 
siasm of character ; " never, oh, never; 
while I exist, will we be separated f Dearest 
Monteith ! how shalll tharik you for this 
inestimable treasure ? M 

Monteith drew her towards liim — "Let 
tffce now receive, for the first time, the rick 
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reward of one kiss from thee, my Mary-} 
1 ask no more, until you feel sanctioned to 
bestow freely those heavenly pledges of 
affection." 

Mary turned to him her blushing face. 

" No, Mary," saüd Monteith, trembling 
with tenderness, " it Is from your lips that 
I must receive ray reward." 

Love conquered shame, and Monteith 
feJt the soft lips of his beloved press his 
forehead. Strairiing her passionately to 
his bosom, he for some moments forgot that 
the world cöntained any other being than 
herseif Recovering from his delirium of 
happiness, he said, " I had it painted that 
size, tny Mary, in order that you might, 
if you pleased, always wear it next your 
heart After Tuesday, you shall sit to 

Mr. ; I am anxious to give him so 

fair an opportunity for a trial of his skill." 

Mary drew from her bosom,a small gold 
locket, suspended to a black ribbon, say- 
Ing, as she v untied it, " To no one but your- 
^self should the hair of my dear brother give 
^äace. J have worn it constantly slnce I last 
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saw him. Oh how I long to introäuce 
you to him ! He is one of the most gene- 
tous of men, the most affectionate of bro- 
4hers !* 

Monteith passed the ribbon through the 
^setting of the imniature, then tied it 
round the fair neck of his betrothed. " Let 
no hand but mine, dearest Mary," he criecl 
"remove this Image from your bosom. 
Remember that the soul of the original 
is yours, and yours alone— that we live buit 
for eaeh other — and that the praise or ceiv 
sure of the world is alike indifferent to 
\is." 

Mary's heart beat in uriison with the 
sentiments of her lover in every thing 
but this last avowaL The keen sense she 
had of negiect, the nervous dread lest she 
^hould draw on herseif the ill opinion of 
any one, made her ever solicitous to se- 
cure esteem ; and, when obtained, she re- 
paid it with the most lively gratitude. To 
Mrs. Scorpion alone she behaved with oc- 
casional hauteur ; yetakindword orlook 
from her adopted mother had always the 
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«effect of softening the heart of üM[ary. To 
Arabella she was obliging and affectionate, 
although she was by no means an object 
calculated to call forth the romantic friend- 
ship of a mind like that öf Miss Fitzroy. 

The noble generosity of this neglected 
orphan would have led her to hesitate in 
becoming the ;wife of her adored Monteith, 
had she believed that the companion of 
Jier infancy was seriously attached to him ; 
but Mary knewthe blind Submission of 
Arabella, and that Mr. Clinton was the 
object of her affection, long before she had 
seen Monteith, She nevertheless heard 
.the recent confessjion of Miss .Scorpion 
with joy, as she had once began to fear that 
Arabella, in ailowing herseif to be per- 
rsuaded that she would become the wife of 
Monteith, might insensibly have brought 
herseif to fancy that she was in love with 
him. 

It was not to be wondered at that the 
passion which Mary feit for Donald Mon- 
iteithu shoidd engross her whole soid. The 

j) 3 
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i>eauty of ; his person, the graceftil digmty 
öf his form, called forth all her admiration*; 
but f the tenderness of his voice, and eyes 
which betrayed to her how fervently she 
was beloved, excited all the gratitude oSF 
lier nature, and gave birth to feelings 
which led her cheerfully to devote herseff 
<to * Kis ' wishes. She no longer remember- 
-ed^themnkindness she had experienced in 
her cftüdhood — she jio longer sighed for 
h e bosom of a firfend, of a heart congeniai 
with her own. In Mortteith, every hope 
was centered ; in him were united all the 
endearing relationship which she covetted, 
and which, in her opinion, made life desire- 
äble. 

>Ätlength the morning arrived which 
was to fix for ever the future happiness of 
Miss Fitzroy. • She "had passed the night 
agitated-and uneasy, frora a succession of 
confused and tormenting visions, and was 
now ; awakened by -the voice of Mildred 
Hill, who had been -her compamon, and 
who laughingly inquiröd if she had for- 
r gotten the importance of the day, or the 
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additional time which would be required 
-to array her for the happy event ? Mary 
Tose unrefreshed ; she strove to check the 
•mysterious, the unaccouirtable oppression 
of her spirits, by replying with gaiety to 
the good-naftured remarks of Mildred, who 
seemed to%ave cast aside her native mild- 
ness of character, and to have borrowed 
ibr the occasion some>öf Mary's ahimation. 

Mrs. Byron now tapped at the door, 
and Maiy hastened to admit her. Fling- 
-ing herseif into her ärms, $he said, " My 
dear, my maternal friend, let ine receive 
y our Messing !" Overpowered, she stopped, 
and Mrs. Byron, affectionately embracing 
her, replied, " May Heaven smile lipon 
the event of this morning, my beloved 
Mary ! — May Heaven bless you with its 
dhoicest gifts, and crown each -sueceeding 
year with increasing raptures! JJut be 
quick, my chüd ! breakfest waits, and our 
dear Monteith is to be at the church be- 
fore ten. — Dp not forget, Mildred, to take 
with you a smelling-bottle." 

-" Eor what, my dear madam ? Yjqu 
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surely do not apprehend that Miss Fitz- 
Toy will faint, when she is going to be mar- 
med to the handsomest man of the age ?" 

Mary smiled ; her spirits became lighter, 
♦and she assured Mrs. Byron that there was 
aio occasion for a smelling-bottle ; she 
would not pay Monteith: so bada compli- 
anent as to render such assistanee neces- 
i&ary. iMaiy then „proceeded to fkiish her 
{Lressing, and in a few minutes made her 
appearance in the breakfast-parloiu:, where, 
to her great sürprise, she beheld Monteith 
*eady to receive her, and judged, from the 
ßatisfaction visible on the countenanee of 
Mfs. Byron, that it was a preconcerted 
4thing between them< 

Monteith enjoyed her amazement — " Ib 
it not better, myloye," saidhe, "thatwe 
tshould meet here than in the street? Mrs. 
Byron and I consulted together yesterday, 
:and we agreed that I should take my 
breakfa&t with you. w Then lowering his 
^voice, he said, '" I thought you long, my 
vdear Mary, in descending." 

I didnot ^xpect the pleasure of see- 



*«« 
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mg you here," she replied, " or I should 
ibave hastened my movements." 

Monteith pressed her hand in silence. 
-His eyes ran over her slender form, array- 
<ed in her nuptial garments ; and his heart 
throbbed with transport as he reflected 
that in the little space -of an hour, he 
should become master of her fate. He 
"was critically nice in his taste on female 
-attire ; the delicacy which Mary had ever 
«observed in hers, gave him a high opinion 
of the purity of her mind, and he could 
not avoid expressing his satisfaction at her 
present appearance, which lie conceived 
to be more lovely than usual, especially 
when contrasted with that of Mildred 
-Hill, who had paid more attention to fa- 
rshion than modesty. 

Mary had on a dress of the finest work- 
ed India muslin, trimmed round the bot* 
tom with Vandyke lace, set on a broad 
white satin ribbon ; the body and sleeves 
were composed öf lace and alternate strips 
*of Jieedlework ; a habit-shirt of lace cp- 
yered her fair and beautiful bosom, over 
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which she threw a scarf of richly-embröi- 
dered white satin ; the luxuriance of her 
glossy ringlets was partly hid beneath a 
small chip hat, ornamented with a wreafh 
of white satin orange blossoms. The 
innocency of iier dress could only be 
equalled by the innocency of her mind ; 
and Monteith, as he gazed on her glowing 
countenance,felt that hehad injuredthebe- 
nificence of his Creator when hehad dared 
to murmur at some of his deerees, to give 
way to a despair which was changed inte 
rapture since he had gained the heart of 
his Mary. 

Betty >now vame to teil them that her 
brothei^s coach was waiting at the end of 
the lane. Monteith took &om. her the 
veil of her future mistress, and putting 
into her hand a guinea, told her that he 
had forgotten to bring her a pair of gloves-; 
then throwingthe veil over Mary, which 
nearly covered her, and which was a pre- 
sent from himself, they hastened down the 
garden to the spot wherethe carriage stood 
in readiness to convey themio the church. 
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"Notwithstanding that it drove to a little 
«tlistance after it had set them 'down, yet 
«everal people teid cölledted togefher in 
the churchyard, to take a peep at the hap- 
py pair as they came out; and Mary, 
whose face was crimsoned with blushes, 
tlid not venture to look up, as Tier ears 
were assailed with the good-naturedbless- 
ings of the spectators, all of whom pro- 
nounced them to be the handsomest cou- 
ple they had ever seen. Monteith, whose 
lieart was füll of 'extacy, flung a handfifl 
of silver among the village children as 
the coach drove rapidly from the sacred 
edifice, within whose walls he had plight- 
cd his faith to'her he adored. 

Mrs. Byron took.a hand of each, ancl 
pressed them expressively *to her lips. 
Words were not requisite to define her 
feelings; both Monteith and Mary were 
perfectly *acquainted with her mental 
prayer. The Gatter, scarce believing'the 
reality of what had just passed, sat loät in 
thought, until the friendly voice <rf Mil- 
dred congratulated her.as Mrs. Monteith. 
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It was then then that the courage of Mary 
gave way, and she sunk almost fainting 
on the bosom of Monteith, whose circling 
arms and kiss of rapture soon recalled her 
üeeting senses. 

" Fie, Mary !" said MrsL Byron, laugh- 
ingly,; " you should have kept your word, 
and not have been obliged to have. re- 
cöurse at last to what you rejected with so 
much spirit." 

" Had I wanted it half an hour ago, w 
replied Mary, smiling in her turn, "the 
cau&e might have been misconceived by 
some ; now, I believe, but one opinion 
can be formed of the xeason of my being 
overcome. Mildred will easily attribute 
it to the excess of my happiness, on hear- 
ing myself called* for the first time, by ä 
name «o dear, so sacred to me." 

Monteith with difficulty restrained his 
transports, and Mildred reminded her 
friend that Betty had put into the coach a 
band-box with their change of dress. She 
then assisted her to take off the white 
satin scarf, and to put ona short pelisse of 
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ipaleT)lue sük, with a tonnet of the same^ 
;as Mary objected to giving room for the 
?suppositipn of its being her wedding-day. 
Mildred followed her ^xample, and at- 
Ured herseif in the same eolours, to the no 
«mall amusement of Mrs. Byron, who 
iaughed to see the pains they took to con- 
<ceal Whät gaveeach bosom such sincere de- 
Üght. 

By the time they had arrived at Hamp^ 
ton, and taken some refreshment, Mary 
rrecovered lier spirits sufiiciently to con- 
~verse with ease, and to enjoy the variety of 
objects which surrounded her. Leaning on 
the arm of him now become her husbanc^ 
she wandered over the stately apartments^ 
admiring the beauty of the paintings by 
which they were adorned ; while every 
now and then the tender glance which 
-shot from the eyes of Monteith, or the gen- 
tle pressure of his hand, reeailed her to a 
rsense of her own fdicity. The gardens 
-of the palace and the wilderness next at- 
tracted their attention. The scene was as 
Jiew to Mildred Hill as it was to Mary* 
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and Mrs. Byron feit gratified that she had, 
devised for them so pleasing a treat 

Monteith perceiving the pleasure they 
experienced, proposed that they should Vi- 
sit the palace again shortly, and bring with 
them the sister of Mildred, who had been 
excluded from their present amusement. 
This met with general approbation ; and 
after wandering abouttill they were tolera* 
bly fatigued, fhey reüm^d to partake of 
an elegant dinner, which Monteith had or- 
dered to be got ready at the Lion. • 

After this repast was conduded, Mrs. 
Byron proposed to Mildred to aceompany 
her once more fhrough the labyrintji, wish- 
ing to give Monteith an opportuiiity of 
*enjoying for *a few minutes 4indisturbed 
the Company of his Mary. The latter 
rose to -fbllow her. " No, no," said Mrs. 
Byron;. * we do not want you ; we shali 
be back in less than half an hour." 

Mary reseated herseif in silence, and 
saw them depart with bashful Teluctance. 
Monteith poured out a glass of wine, and 
Jhaving firat .tasted it, offered it to Mary* 
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*' Take it, my beloved wife," said he, pass- 
ing bis arm round her waist ; " drink it to 
öblige me ; let this be the firät proof of 
your obedience." Mary obeyed. 

Refilling the glass, Monteith said, 
" Adored Mary ! may your bosom be al- 
ways as free from care as at this moment ! 
— may theTeturn of this day of bliss bring 
with it only emoüons similar to the pre- 
sent ! and may I cease to exist rather than 
become an otject of your indifferente or 
reproach !" 

" You are exempt from even the possi- 
bility of either," replied Mary, üi a low 
voice. u If I know any thing of my own 
heart, it can never change. The whole 
world has not power to estrange me from 
my fidelity to you. One thing alone could 
weaken my attachment, strong as it is." 

" And whaft is that ?" inquired Mon- 
^teith, in a hurfied mannef. 

" A change in yourself. You mutrt first 
.cease to love me, before my tenderness 
ican diminish." 

" Then I am safe," rejplied Monteitl^ 
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-snätehing her to his breast, and imprinting 
<on her lips an impassioned kiss ; " you are 
mine for ever, sinee my love can know na 
alteration. Oh Mary !" he continued, 
*" ours is the union of souls. Neither in- 
terest nor ar tifice brings us together. Love 
ithe purest, the most sanctified, has joined 
*>ur hands, and surely the God of justice 
and of mercy will ratify the deed." He 
(paused for a moment ; his head rested on 
her Shoulder. She saw the bright crimson 
of happiness recede from his cheek ; she 
fancied also that she saw a tear dim the 
lustre of his eye ; and turning on him her 
own, melting with the chastened tender- 
siess öf a bride, she pressed her lips to his 
— "Beloved, adored Monteith ! husband 
of my ehoice ! dearest object of my un- 
varied aflfection ! you have tliis day made 
me the happiest of my sex. Oh, If there 
rexists a secret cause of sorrow which I am 
not permitted te share, yet let me hope 
that my faithful love will soften its poig- 
rtancy, and that for my sake you will en- 
ideavour to forgek every thing which caa 
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give you a moment's pain. I live but to> 
promote your happiness ; I have devoted 
myself to your repose." 

Monteith again pressed his lips to hers- 
* Ingrate that I am !" said he, " to allow 
one thought inimical to my peace to dis- 
turb the rapture of to-day. I believe your 
professions, my lovely Mary ! may they, 
however, never be put to the test ! While 
I possess your heart and yourself, I can 
never complain of my destiny." 

The return of Mrs. Byron and Mildred 
put an end to their conversation, and gave 
them an opportunity to recover their com- 
posure. Mary feit more and more con- 
vinced that it must be some serious cause 
of discontent which occasioned the fre- 
quent changes in the features of Monteith; 
yet she confined her suspicions to her own 
breast, nourishing the hope that her ten- 
derness might remove what was the only 
bar to her enjoying perfect felicity. 

The close of the evening reminded 
Monteith that it was time to return, and 
they quitted Hampton highly delighted 
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with their little excursion. Mildred was 
set down at her father's house, while Mrs* 
Byron, Mary, and Monteith, proceeded to. 
the cottage, where Betty had got every 
thing in readiness to receive thenu 
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A few day s after the celebration of Mary 's* 
nuptials, Monteith, by the advice of Mrs. 
Byron, paid a visit to Mrs. Scorpion. In 
the drawing-room he found that lady and 
her daughter, with Mr. Clinton and his 
mother. He had no sooner made his en- 
triß than Mrs. Scorpion declared that she 
was just talking of him ; she wished above 
all things to speak to him, but that he had 
lately become quite a stranger to her. 
Monteith replied, that his time had been 
so much occupied, that this was the first 
morning he had been at liberty to call. 
* Well theV said she* * I must not let 
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the present opportunity escape. — Arabella, 
my love, do your best to entertain our 
friends while I am abseilt." Saying this, 
she rose, and conducted Monteith into 
the . dining-parlour. Tfarowing herseif 
kito a chair, she motioned for him to take 
one. next her — " Ah, my dear eaptain 
Monteith ! y ou know not the pain I and 
my poor child have suffered for these last 
ten day s ; we feared lest you had quitted 
town without seeing us, or, what was 
more, lest you had been offended at some 
part of our conduct. Arabella has fretted 
herseif ill on your account." 

" I am sony ," replied Monteith, " that 
I should have caused either you or Miss 
Scorpion a moment's uneasiness ; but bu- 
siness of importance detained me from 
paying my respects here as usuaL" 

" Oh t you are so kind, so considerate. I 
told my dear Arabella that I knew you 
to be a man of strict honour, and that she 
had no reason to dread for an instant your 
having deserted her." 

" Deserted Miss Scorpion, my dear 
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madam ! I am at a loss to comprehend your 
taeaning." 

" Nay , roy dear captain, do not affect ig- 
norance of my meaning. I assure you I 
am not averse to your passion, and will 
give you the hand of my daughter anyr 
day you choose, with a considerable ad- 
dition to her reputed fortune." 

" You do me infinite bonorum madam,"' 
said Monteith, gravely ; " and I hope you: 
will not deem me ungrateful, if I decline 
the happiness you have so Kbexally offered 
to me." 

" Decline the hand of Arabella Scor-* 
pion ! Impossible ! You surely cannot 
be serious ! What, captain, after paying^ 
your addresses to her so publicly— *-after 
giving all our friends room to suppose you 
intended to make her your wife, do you 
riow cruelly and barbarously determine to 
Abandon her to all the miseries of a broken 
heart ? Oh, I could not suppose you 
were so inhuman,* she continued, burst- 
ing into tears, " first to gain the affec- 
tions of my daughter, then leave her/' 
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" My dear madam, pray moderate your 
grief. You surely do me great injustice, 
if you have construed the politeness with 
which I have ever treated Miss Scorpion 
into any such intention. The good sense 
of that young lady will, I am convinced, 
acquit me of any other wishes than those 
sanctioned by friendship." 

" Oh ! you have fuined our peace, our 
happiness for ever !" said Mrs. Scorpion, 
sobbing violently. " Little did I imagine 
that I was nourishing a viper to sting the 
breast of my dear Arabella." Then turn- 
ing towards him her face, red with pas- 
sion and mortified hope, " Teil me, cap- 
tain, what objection have you to my 
daughter? — What fault can you find in 
her person or manners? I should have 
thought that you wquld have gloried in 
becoming my son-in-law,and have thought 
yourself fortunate in gaining for a wife a 
woman so accomplished and haildsome." 

Monteith gazed with surprise on die 
odd figure before him. The thick coat 
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coat of carmine which she had put on her 
cheeks was now washed off by her tears, 
and only remained in streaks on her face ; 
her flaxen wig had also suflfered by her agi- 
tation; yet, ludicröus as she now appeared, 
Monteith did not conceive her to be an 
object of mirth. He oflered to take her 
hand, but she snatched it from him dis- 
dainfully. 

. " No tricks, captain ! no more deceiving! 
Either marry my daughter, or prepare to 
be branded with every epithet of reproach 
and scorn." 

" It is not in my power to comply with 
your wishes," he replied. " Sensible as I 
am of Miss Scorpion's innvmeräble at>- 
tractions, yet, being already married* I 
cannot offer her my hancL" 

"Married!" repeated Mrs* Scorpion, 
jstarting from her seat, " married ! thea 
all hopes are lost, and my poor dear child 
will die of grief ! Oh, captain, captain ! it 
was base of you not to teil me this before !" 

Monteith rose — " Such intelligence 
woidd have beeft premature, madam, as I 
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only became a husband ä few days back« 
I will now taka my leave* When y ou are 
cool enough to review the whole of my 
past conduct, you will not accuse me of 
hoving trifled with the peace of Miss 
Scorpion." 

" Well," cried IVfrs. Scorpion, with the 
mölignity of a little mind, " it is however 
some consolation to know, that if Arabella 
cannot become your wife, she has not been 
outrivalled by Mary Fitzroy. I will en- 
deavour, captain Monteith, to forget the 
terrible disappointment you have occasion- 
ed me ; and if my daughter can forget it 
also, t our friendship nee4 not be broken. 
I shall trust to your honour not to make 
public what has passed between us." 

Monteith, who did not wish for a repe- 
tition of her angry invectives, now took 
bis leave, postponing until a future oppor- 
tunity his intended disclosure. 

Mrs. Scorpiorfs deranged appearance 
was too visible to escape the notice of her 
yisitors, who judged that her Conference 
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withMonteith had not been a pleasant one. 
Th£y were no sooner gone than she re- 
counted to her daughter what had passed. 
Again her tears flowed, and her sobs chok- 
ed her utterance. Arabella was greatly 
surprised at this intelligence öf Monteith's 
marriage, but shewed no Symptoms of 
that distraction her mother had expected. 

" Heaven defend me!" ciiedMrs. Scor- 
pion, " why, Arabella, you are as tranquil 
as if I had told you the day was fixed for 
your nuptials ! Well, it is amazing that 
you should be so calm, when I was ready 
to di8 when I heard of it." 

" My dearest mother, what is the tise of 
grieving for what cannot be remedied? 
There are more men in the world than 
captain Monteith. You said he was in 
love with me, and I therefore believed it, 
though I confess I never had any reason 
to think so myself. He never addressed 
me as a lover ; and if I had married him, 
it would have been in obedience to your 
commands, not, as Mary would say, from 
the dictates of my own heart." 
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"Heavens, Arabella! you are unlike 
what I once was. When I was your age, 
the Company of such a man as captain 
Monteith would have set me all in a flut- 
ter, and the loss of him would have dri- 
ven me to madness.. I verily believe that 
at this moment I suffer more than your 

" Do not afflict y ourself, my dear mo- 
ther, on my account ; I shall bear my dis* 
appointment with all possible fortitude ; 
but may I not beg to have Mary return to 
us, though I hope that you will not now 
insist on her giving her hand to young 
Clinton ?" 

" Oh, how it revives my drooping spi- 
rits," exclaimed Mrs. Scorpion, " to know 
that Miss Mary's hopes will be at an end ! 
Yes, Arabella, we will go this very day 
to Brompton, to teil her that her idol 
is married ; and since you have lost onö 
loyer, Arabella, you have my permission 
to secure another. Mary must give up 
all thoughts of Clinton ; he shall be your 
beau until we can get a better." 

" Alas !" replied her daughter, sighmg, 



78 ÖONALD MONTEITÄ 

Ä I am not so certain that he will conde- 
scend to notice me, afler wfaat has pas&ed " 

" Stuff and nonsense !" said her moiher, 
angrily ; " I'll engage that he will be glad 
enough to notice you, when I shall make 
known tb Mrs. Clinton the addition which 
I intended to make to your fortune, and 
which I shall not now choose to alter. 
Leave it to me and his mother ; we will 
manage the matter, and bring about your 
marriage with her son before the captain's 
honeymoan is over. Ring, Arabella, for 
a coach to be sent for. I shall not rest im- 
til I have seen what effect the news of his 
union will have upon the delicate nerves 
öf Miss Mary. w 

When Mrs. Scorpion and her daughter 
arrived at Brompton, Mrs. Byron was 
gone to dine with Monteith and his lovely 
bride. She had, however, left Instructions 
with her seryant, who hastened to inform 
her mistress of her un welcome visitors. 

" How shall I act, my dear friend ?" said 
she. " Shall I disclose your marri^e, or 
endeavour to allay the disappointed fury 
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of Mrs. Scorpion, which may be increased 
by the absence of Mary ?" 

* Act as you think proper, my dear mo- 
ther^ replied Monteith, " only x pre\ r ent 
her coming here. I would not have the 
tranquillity of my little dwelling disturb- 
ed, or my beloved wife made uneasy by 
her presence, though but for an hour." 

" Well, I will see what I can do for you," 
said Mrs. Byron, smilingly. " My task, I 
assure you, will not be a pleasing one* 
I must foftify myself to encounter her se- 
yerest reproaches." Say ing this, she quitted 
them, and proceeded to her own house. 
. The moment she entered the parlour, 
where Mrs. Scorpion and her danghter 
were seated, the former rose, andcatching 
her hand, exclaimed, in a voice which be- 
trayed her inward vexation, " My dear> 
dear Mrs. Byron ! I am come on purpose 
to teil you the most cruel piece of treache* 
ry and deception ! I am sure you will 
sympathize in the feelings of a mother» 
and join with me in lamenting that I häve 
^been so completely duped by appearaaceg. 
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But where is Mary ? I wish her to be 
present at the disclosure." 

"I häve left her with a very dear friend 
of mine," replied Mrs. Byron. "But 
what has so dreadfully disturbed you, Mrs. 
Scorpion ?" 

" Oh ! I am sure you will hardly believe 
it possible when I teil you. He looked 
so good, so amiable ! I thought him inca- 
pable of doing a bad action ; and after all 
my kindriesses, all my pointed attentions, 
to desert her for another — it was most bar* 
barous !" Here her tears prevented her 
going on. At length, however, recover- 
ing herseif, she continued, " You know, 
my dear Mrs. Byron, how mucH I loved 
and respected captain Monteith, and that 
I fully expected to have had him for a son- 
in-law ? w 

" I know that such were your wishes," 
replied Mrs. Byron ; " but I confess that 
I always suspected that you were mislead- 
ing your daughter, as well as yourself." 

" Ah, my dear friend, you had more pe- 
netcation than I have/' said Mrs. Scor- 
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pion, sighing bitterly. « You, very p** 
bably, heard that he was attached eise* 
where-— nay, may have heard that he has 
actually blasted all my fond expectations, 
and married, I dare say, some woman for 
her money, while at heart he may still 
prefer my dearest Arabella." 

" That fatal idea has caused all your pre- 
sent distress," replied Mrs. Byron. " You 
may rely upon my word, for I had it from 
the best authority, that captain Monteith 
married for love alohe, since the lady whom 
he has chosen as a partner for life has little 
eise to boast of, except her personal and 
mental accomplishments." 

" You know her then ?" inquired Mrs. 
Scorpion, with a stare of surprise. " You 
are acquainted with the person who has 
supplanted my Arabella ?" 

" Perfectly well. She is as dear to me 
as my existence, and deserves the happi« 
ness which, I tnist, will be her lot. But 
let me beg you, Mrs. Scorpion, to be un- 
deceived, Captain Monteith, however he 
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nright esteem y our. daughter, and feel 
grateful firf'the kindness he met with 
frora yourself, never for a moment enter- 
tained the slightest intention of gaining 
any thing beyond her friendship. Thp 
lady he lias married has possessed hi$ 
raost passionate adoration ever since he 
knew her; and I rgoice to see tbat Miss 
ßeorpion's good sense preventa her from 
repining at an event, which, I hope, has 
not deeply äffected her f epose." 

" You amaze me," cried Mjs. Scorpion, 
" by your knowledge of what has passed ! 
pray does Mary'take it very calmly ? I 
rather think that ske will fret more than 
my Arabella, for I knöw thät she was very 
fcnd of him." 

" I have never seen her so happy as since 
his marriage," said Mrs. Byron ; * she is 
all life and spirits, and looks even more 
lovely than usual ." 

" Astonishing !" exclaimed Mrs« Scor- 
pion, H This is more wonderful than any 
thing ; but I can only account for Ü from 
her contradictory nature. She rejoices at 



die disappointment rve feel ; she knows 
how deeply I shoiild suffef from such a 
circumsltance, and she therefore forgets her 
aro mortificätion to gladden on mine." 

" Indeed, mamma," said Arabella, who 
now spoke for the first time, " I do not 
believe ahy such a thing; I never saw 
Mary pleased at the vexation of another." 

" You do her but justice, my dear Mis^ 
Scorpion," cried Mrs. Byron, gratified by 
this shew of good-nature towards one to 
whom she was so strongly attached. " Ma* 
*y has a heart and mind superior to every 
unwoirthy passion. She was convinced 
that your affectiöns were otherwile dispo- 
sed of, or she would not have acted as she 
has doile." > 

" This is a stränge affair altogether/* 
said Mrs. Scorpion, who feit herseif much 
discomposed by the coolness of Mrs- By- 
ron, and still more so by the warmth 
she displayed in defending the amiable or- 
phan. 

" And yet," replied the friend of thp 
latter, " there is nothing very Singular, 
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Mrs. Scotpion, in captain Mönteith mar- 
rying the woman he adores." 

" As things have turned out," said Mrs. 
Scorpion, " so unfavourable to my hopes, 
I will no longer tröuble you with Mary. 
If you will be so good a$ to send for her, 
she can return with us this evening." 

" Nay, nay," replied Mrs. Byron ; " do 
not be in so great a hurry to rob me of my 
charming companion. Since she has beeri 
with me, I have looked upon her as my 
ehild; I have cherished her as the off- 
spring of my dearest friend ; and I hope I 
have done ä mother's part in every re- 
spect. I have consulted her happiness, 
"and, I flatter myself, have been instru- 
mental in securing it on a foundation the 
most permanent." 

" You are extremely obliging, and I 
am greatly indebted to you, Mrs. Byron, 
for receiving Miss Fitzroy at a time when ■ 
I wished to remove her from my house ; 
but now I will no longer encroach on your 
friendship. I wish her to return with 



me." 
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" I cannot promise you that she will do 
that," said Mrs. Byron ; " fbr she is at pre- 
sent with a friend of mine, who will not 
fcasily consent to her removal." 

Mrs. Scorpion's countenance exhibited 
signsof manifest displeasure. 

" I see you are offended," continued 
Mrs. Byron, " and that I shall for ever for- 
feit your good opinion ; but I have done 
what I considered my duty, in promoting 
the happiness and welfare of an orphan al- 
most friendless, and whose real value was 
only unknown to those who ought to have 
appreciated most sacredly its worth." 

" I do not understand you, madam. 
Miss Fitzroy is my adopted daughter, and 
no one is capable of judging better than 
myself of her seeming worth. Whatever 
connexions she may have formed un- 
known to me, I must beg that you will 
immediately make known to her my de- 
sire that she returns home directly. I 
had believed, Mrs. Byron, that your word 
was sacred, when you gave it me concero. 
ing this child ; and I did not cxpect to 
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hear from you, that she had been suffered 
to make any acquaintance." 

" When I received the orphan daughter 
of my deceased friend, Mrs. Fitzroy, inta 
my house," replied Mrs. Byron, "I pro- 
mised to watch over her interest, and to 
act by her a mother's part. I have done 
so, from motives of aflfection, of justice, 
and humanity. I do ljpt wish to hurt 
your feelings, Mrs. Scorpion ; I wish ra- 
ther to spare them. Your own heart will 
teil you that it is not every adopted mo- 
ther who fulfils that sacred character, and 
that prejudice and envy may so complete- 
ly blind the eyes, as to render them inca- 
pable of discoverhig perfections, unless in 
one particular object. The retreat of my 
young friend was discovered by a person 
who loved her for her innocence and un- 
protected State, and who saw in her all 
those requisites, all those natural abilities, 
which lay dormant for want of care and* 
cultivation. I could not in justice refiise 
this person apcess to my house ; I could 
not in justice deny your adopted daugh- 
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%er the privilege of securing to herself a 
home,. possessing every blessing, and a 
heart which beat steadily and honourably 
for herself alone. I eould not allow tjie 
fear of your displeasure to be plaoed in the 
scale with Mary's future peaee, Her hap- 
piness was at stake, and that of another, 
equally as deserving an object as herself, 
To gratify it depended pn me ; it did not 
interfere with the traxiquillity of Miss 
Scorpion ; rt injured no one. I therefore 
consented to what I knew would ensure 
%he blissof *w;o amiable young people; 
and I think, Mrs. Scorpion, that you can- 
Bot do better than to fpllow my exainple, 
and rejoice, rather than regret, that the 
niece of jn^oj? Ifttzroy is become as happy 
as her uncle's mpst sanggine wishes eould 
Jiavehoped." 

Mrs. Scorpion aa&4 Arabella looked at 
eaeh other ; the former appeared half ge- 
•trified; while the latter sat anxiously 
waüing for the fürthär cüevelopment of 
this mystery. 

u I beüeve," saäd Mxß. BSyron, taking 



88 DONALD MONTEITH. 

the hand of Arabella, and smiling on her 
good-naturedly, " that you will be pleased 
to be convinced of Mary 's happiness ; and 
that, since you have proved that your 
heart was not attached to captain Mon- 
teith, you will generously join with me in 
wishing him every blessing that the mar- 
ried State can afford." 

" But what häs he to do with Mary ?" 
screamed Mrs. Scorpion. M Teil me the 
worst at once, for I am half mad with 
fear !" 

" And why should my joinftig the names 
of Monteith and Mary " together produce 
this terror ?" said Mrs. Byron, * Should 
you not rather rejöice that the sweet giri, 
so solemnly entrusted to your care, has 
found a protector worthy of her? and 
since your own daughter's peace of mind 
remains uninjured, why should you be 
averse to Mary being settled in life before 
her?" 

" Oh ! I shall die, Arabella f give me 
air ! I cannot breathe !" 
Miss Scorpion flew to support her mo- 
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ther, who now feil into strong hysterics, 
to the no small alarm of her daughter, who, 
sobbing violently, assisted Mrs. Byron to 
use every remedy for her restoration. It 
was some time, however, before Mrs, 
Scorpion became sensible ; she then wept 
bitterly for some minutes, which gave her 
• relief, and she soon found once more the 
use of her tongue, which she employed in 
reproaching Mrs. Byron for the part she 
had acted, and in declaring, that if Mary 
had actually dared to become the wife of 
Monteith, she woijld never again either 
see or speak to the vipers who had thus 
cruelly and treacherously stung her to the 
souL " She shail yet feel that I have some 
power over her," said she, malignantly ; 
" I will not pay her one Shilling of her al- 
lowance until 1 am compelled, which will 
not be until she is of age; and, should we 
ever meet, she must expect to be loaded 
with my just invectives for her daring pre- 
sumption. Ney er while I , live will I for- 
give her; and from this hour she may 
consider me as her decided enemy." 
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" Think better of it, Mrs. Scorpion; 
you are warm now, but when you are cool, 
I hope you will remember the dying charge 
of her uncle, and forgive an action which 
exonerates you from all further trouble oh 
her account." 

" No, madam, I can never forgive ei- 
ther you or the bane of my existence. I 
could have perhaps overlooked her inso* 
lence in disposing of herseif without my 
leave, but I caii never forget that she 
braved my utmost severity in marrying 
the man I intended to be the husband of 
Arabella. Teil her, from me, that when- 
ever I meet her, I will insult her ; and I 
hope, from the bottom of my soul, that she 
will, befpre two years are past, have cause 
to curse the day she ever presumed to cut- 
rival my daughter !" Saying this she 
flung out of the parlour, followed by Ära* 
bella, who wept at the passionate excla- 
mation of her mother, and who would ra- 
ther have witnessed the return than the 
expulsion of Mary from her mother^ 
house. 
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They were no sooner gone than Mrs. 
Byron hastened to the abode of Monteith, 
whö, with his Mary, Ustened very atten- 
tiyely to the narration of their maternal 
frierid. When she had ended, he said, as 
he folded his wife to his bosom, " Thank 
Heaveti, my beloved, that you are not de- 
pendant on the bounty of that mean-spi- 
rited woman ! All I have is at your dis* 
posaL You . shall not, my dear Mary, 
stand in need of a private-purse of your 
own ; mine is yours ; nor shall I ever in- 
quiye into tue mode of its expenditure. 
Her demon-likq hope, that you might re- 
gret your union with me, will, I trust, 
prove equally unavailing. We live but 
for each other ; and while I am encirded 
in your arms, I feel that no danger can 
reach me ! nor have I a doubt that mine 
will be less invulnerable." 

Mary pressed her soft lips to his bloom- 

, ing cheek; her tender eyes n*et his, and 

in them he read the doting fondness ' of 

her heart. The World, and all its malig- 

nity, faded beforfc his sight, and even the 
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remembrance of Scottish troubles were 
forgotten. 

Two days after the visit of Mrs. Scor- 
pion, Mrs. Byron received a letter frora 
that lady, couched in terms of cold civili- 
ty, requesting to have the address of Mrs. 
Monteith, as she wished to write to her. 
This, however, was far from the intention 
of Donald, who meant to keep his resi- 
dence a secret from au ; and she there- 
fore returned an answer equally civil, of» 
fering to convey any message or letter to 
her adopted daughter, but she declined 
giving up the place of her abode. 

Mrs. Scorpion, when she read this se-* 
cond mortification, was even more exas- 
perated than before. She raved one mo- 
ment, then cried like a child the next, de- 
claring that she believed it would shorten 
her life by several years. Arabella did all 
in her power to sooth and comfort her mo- 
ther, and ventured every now and then to 
intercede for the lovely offender ; but this 
only added to the rage of Mrs. Scorpion, 
and, for the first time, she raised her hand 
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against her darling, and actually gäve her 
a box on the ear, for x her temerity in advo- 
cating the cause of one she now hated 
more strongly than ever. 

Fortunately for the health of Mrs. Scor- 
pion, and the tranquillity of her daughter, 
the mind of the former was diverted for 
awhile from its deep-rooted malignity, by 
a visit from Mrs. Clinton and her son. 
Arabella was ordered to retire, while she, 
with well-managed artifice, disclosed to 
them the desertion of Monteith, and the 
daring disobedience of her young charge, 
not failing to bestow on Mrs. Byron hei: 
füll share of censura So artfully did she 
appeal to the differenfc feelings of her 
hearers, that even Clinton, who was thun- 
derstruck at the diseovery of Mary's mar- 
riage, feit a temporary resentment to- 
wards Monteith, for not having thought 
him worthy to be trusted with the secret 
of his attachment. This was succeeded by 
a good-natured sentiment of pity for Ära- 
bella, who was thus made the theme of 
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generai talk among her acqraintahce, 
through the mistaken vanity of her mo- 
ther. He saw that she feit the disagree- 
ableness of her Situation, and he strove to 
render it less painful by every kind atten- 
tion in his power. The beauty, the eaSy 
gracefulness of Mary, her Kvely, fascina- 
ting manners, her innocent freedom of con- 
versing with him* were not forgotten by 
young Clinton ; y et she had never eneou- 
räged his addresses, and he could not help 
acknowledgingthat Monteith was, in eve- 
ry respect, worthy of bearirig äway so rieh 
a prize. 

The generous wish to relieve the em- 
barrassment of Arabella, and to divert her 
mind from the unplea&ant idea of being ne- 
glected, made him a mo?e frequent guest 
ät the house öf her mother. He volun- 
teered to accompany her into public, and 
was rewarded by seeifig thathis&ttentions 
had the desired eflfect. Ambella, who was 
really attached to him at heart, was not a 
little delighted at Ulis shew of Tetuming 
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kindness in her fbrmer lover, and did all 
ön her part to merit his good opinion, and 
to evince her gratitude. 

Mrs. Scorpiorfs chagrin and mortifica- 
tion was now converted once more into 
hope and joy. She failed not to repeat se- 
veral times to Mrs. Clinton the additional 
amount of her daughter's fortune, and to 
enumerate all her good qualities ; while to 
young Clinton she hehaved wi#i pointed 
attention, askinghis opinion and soliciting 
his advice on every subject on which it 
could be given. She proposed an excur- 
sion to the seaside for a short time, to re- 
cruit the health and spirits of Arabella, 
provided that he and his motherwould 
accompany them. To this they willingly 
assented, and in a short time set out for 
Brighton, where Mrs. Scorpion soon ceased 
to grieve for the loss of her destined son- 
in-law, though in her heart she flrmly de- 
tested the innocent object whom she fool- 
ishly imagined had oecasioned it. 
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CHAPTER V. 
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The indisposition of Mildred Hill had un- 
avoidably postponed Monteith's second Vi- 
sit to Hampton Court ; but as she was 
now perfectly recovered, they did not re- 
gret the delay, as it occasioned a most 
agreeable addition to their little party, in 
the presence of an amiable young man, a 
nephew of Mr. Hill, and his sister, who 
were come to town on a visit to their un- 
cle. Their father was a man of consider- 
vable property in Bedfordshire, and these 
were the only children remaining out of 
a large family to inherit his wealth. At 
the pressing solicitation of his brother, he 
at length consented that his daugher should 
accompany his son to London, to pass the 
winter with her Cousins, who, in return, 
were to spend part of their summer with 
him in Bedfordshire. 
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The old gentleman had yet a stronger 
reason for parting with his beloved Eliza ; 
he hoped Ijy this journey i to separate her 
from a dissipated and thoughtless young 
man, who had long paid his addresses to 
her, but whose character he disliked, not- 
withstanding that his father was a neigh- 
bour and firiend, and repeatedly assured 
him that Ned wouKL verify the old saying 
«—that a reformed rake makes the best 
husband. Mr. Richard Hill had too great a 
regard for the peace of his child to give his 
consent tpherbecoming the wife of Edward 
Gaylove; he therefore dld not oppose the. 
wish of her brother to take her with him 
to London, trusting to Providence, and 
his daughter's duty and affection, to guard 
her against the designs of her lover. The 
Miss Hills received their cousins with eve- 
ry demonstratio^ of kindness, and the old, 
people gave them likewise a reception so, 
warm and flattering, that the strangers 
soon feit themselves at home, and rejoiced 
at a journey which had introduced to 
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their hotice relatioris so Worthy to he 
lovecL 

Monterth; his Mary» änd TSfr^ Byroity 

% were immediätely invited to pass thfe day 
with, and to enröll on the Kst of theitf 
friends the names of Hönry and Eliza HilL 
Averse ad Möhteith was to extend His ab* 
quaintanöe, yet he could not refuse to*pay 
a just tribute to the modesrt worth and 

_ pleasing manners of the country cousinfc- 
He pe&mkted M ary to invite the whole 
family to the cottag^ and to öultivate, if 
she wished it> the friend&hip of the ami- 
able rustic~a permission^f whäch she in* 
stantly availed herseif, and which waff 
accepted with transport by Eliza, 

Ä ; few Visits söon ^confirmed Mira. Mon- 
tekh in- her partiality for her new acquaint- 
anee. Ih her she diseov§red' all thöse re- 
quisites essential to form the character oft 

. the friend she had long wighed for, and 
wltiöh, amiable as Mildred and Iiydia 
were, they nevertheless did not possess. 
The- heredttäiy müdness of their dißpos*-* 
tions rendered them frequently insipid 



cömpaftions, aiid the uriiforrii tamfettfe&S of* 
their männers evfcri made their very vir- ' 
tues appete'constätütiöhaL Eliza possess- • 
ed : all the' gboA qualities öf her cöüiins, ; 
joined to a mind at onoe enlightened and 
elegant. Hier manners were lively, yet 
ftee fröth that vtdgar levity which sortis- : 
times chartteterizes a oountry Miss. She ' 
was modest, animated, änd handsöme, j 
\tfhile the innocency of her edtieation and 
«f het heört, made her a stranger tb dis- 
guise; aiid she made no scruple c?f con- ; 
fessing to her cousins and to Mrs. Mon- 
teith the cause of the occäsional pensive- ; 
ness which ca£t a glbom over ■ hör intelli- 
gent face, 

Mildred and Lydia were not unae- 4 
quainted with that pässien which atone'" 
had power to call fbrth a sigh of reglet » 
fröm the bosom of Eliza; but neither*were ■ 
capabte of entering into her feeüng^ and '• 
of soothing thegi. Mildred had been at- ' 
täched to an officer of the army, a yoimg * 
mariworthyxrfher; but her fäthef object- 

F2 ■ < ' 
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ed to his profession ; and she, with an obe- 
dience which certainly reflectecl honour 
lipon her oonduct as a daughter, sacrifieed 
her lover to the wishes of her parents. 
The young man quitted England for thfc 
Peninsula, and Mildred solaced herseif fol* 
his departure in the delightful approviilgs 
of her own conscience, and the praises of 
those who gave her being* 

Lydia was more fprtunate. Her lover 

9 

was the son of an eminent merchant in the 
City, and her marriage was only delayed 
until he came of age, which event woüld 
take place the ensuing summer. This af- 
rangement did not interrupt the happi- 
ness of the young people ; both were of 
dispositions so placid and eVen, that they 
wäre strangers to those alarms or anticipa- 
tioris of evil, which rob the more sanguine 
heart ofhalf its pleasures ; yet were they 
equally ignorant of its exquisite felicifies, 
which arise more frora imagination than 
from reality, and which can give a sacred 
charm to things in themselves insignifi- 
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cant, the mometit they are tonched by the 
handof Love. 

Lydia was in the habit of seeing her in- 
tended husband frequently. She knew 
that, at a stated periqß, she sbould become 
his wife, and the idea had never once 
<entered her head that any thing might 
occur to prevent their union, or change 
the wishes of her lover. She had never 
asked herseif the question, whether she 
should have acted as obediently as Mil- 
dred; though it is probable that had she 
been so situated, she would have been 
equally praiseworthy. From her cousins, 
therefore, £liza could not expect to re- 
ceive any sympathy, sinoe her attachment 
was contrary to the wishes of her father; 
but from Mrs. Monteith she experienced 
the sweetest corisolation and advice ; in 
her society she almost forgot her absent 
admirer; and, before a month had elaps- 
ed, she had given. Mary her word to imi- 
tate, as much as possible, the example of 
her, cousin Mildred. 
, It was now the latter end of autumn* 



<y?bm the whole »party, e#eept Mr. #nd 
Mrs. Hill, proceeded to pay thqir loqg- 
antende^ «visit to Kamp ton Court The 
weather/was sereneandibeautiftd,aDdM^ 
*y li^tened with deKght 1p the tasteful re- 
*narjks qf Monteitb, who pointed out to 
her the fine effeqt of an autuim^l foliage» 
as they wajidsred wer the park oppoaite 
4he gardsns of the palaoe. Their wmpar 
mons were a Utile before them, oxcept 
Elisa, who feit tob mucb attaobed to Mrs. 
Monteith to qtdt her for a anoxnent, and 
9rho now entered with spirit into thoBf 
feeliags *iuch his conveMation audhis i* 
fined /taste gave rise to. She loved Mary 
jvjth aH the fondness of a sißter, and,she 
Joved Monteith foecause he wqs the iddLof 
Nr .fiJM» andheoawe he treated her with 
the mo$t flattering Wndness— -a kindness 
which he actually feit, and to wlüch she 
was jmßy entitled. 

Before any one, Monteith was rather re- 
feeryed in his conduct towards his wife; 
but before Eliza he gaye way to the ten* 
ttaniewber presence inspired ; everylook, 



V 
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every word, betrayed his adoration; 4nd 
Uns ^nriäble girl, who was about the same 
age as Mrs Monteith, rejoiced to be a wit- 
noss of tbeär felicity. Sometiroes the ide^ 
of her absent Edward would steal across 
her mind ; she im^gined that she -saw his 
handsopie fi^atur es, animated by the pas- 
moax herprofeßsed, and heard hk voice, dai^ 
gerously «(oft, persutfding her to listen only 
$o* his avowal, Then again she reraem- 
berad bis errors, to ctiü them by no harsher 
name— -his unbonnded ^xiravagance — his 
übcrtine prineiples~and Iris total want of 
ihought Was it possible 4hat with bim 
ßhfe shonld ev^r enjoy such happiness as 
was iöie lot ofMrs. Monteith ? She feared 
jnot^aftd she resolved to abide by her coim? 
ßeh> , aad fraget» if possihle, young Gay«. 
Joye; yet never had he more firmly oecu» 
pied ihe mind of Eliaa thart-on this day, 
when she saw the fine feces of Monteith 
and his Mary, rendered stül finer by the 
perfect hiiss which they expressed. Each 
jthought *nd feit the same, on revisiting 
the sseae sapred to them as having beea 
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viewed before on their ^eddirig-day. Ma* 
17 • looked uncommonly attractive ; ahd 
the ey es of her husband did homage to her 
pharms, and to that tenderness which in* 
creased their power, 

, ; They häd witnessed every thing that 
was tb be seen at the palace, and were re- 
türning through the wildeniess to dine 
at the same inn as beföre. AH had passed 
through the gate, excepi Monteith, Mary, 
and Eliza, who were foöowing slowfy their 
companions ; the two ladies had their eyes 
fixed intently on the face of Donald, vrhö 
Was repeating to them some lines firom a 
eelebrated poet. On a sudden he start£d, 
and ehanged eolour; his whole frame trem- 
bled ; and Mary hastily turned her head 
to discover the cause. In the same walk, 
Coming towards them, she perceived a tall, 
genteel man, whose temples appeared sil- 
vereä by age, and whose mild and prepös- 
sessing countenance seemed calculated to 
disarm, rather than excite sentiments of 
displeasure. The stranger raised his head 
ät their approach; he started also, and 
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trembled with agitation, as he pronounced 
the name of her husbancL 

Monteith gave the care of his wife to Eli- 
za. " Go on, w said he, in alow voice ; u I 
will join you presenüy." She obeyed with 
sickening alann, and could not avoid Cast- 
ing a lookbehind her as she passed through 
the gate. She saw Monteith and the 
stranger Walking rapidly towards the most 
retired part of the wilderness, and her 
heart died within her, as she instanüy con- 
nected the latter with the my sterious cause 
pf her belöved Donald's secret uneasineäs. 
Perhaps it was his father ; yet there was 
not the slightest resemblance between 
them. Eliza saw her agitation, but did not 
venture, to nqtice it. They were uncon- 
sciously going past the Lion, when Mra 
> Byron, from one of the Windows, called 
tp them, and noticing the paleness of Ma- 
ry, and the chilliness of her band, com- 
pelled her to take part of a glass.of wine. 
- Half an hour elapsed before the appear- 
mxce of Monteith. He seemed in high 
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/spirite, jbs Jie apologized for his absence; 
iievertheless Mary feit they were assum- 
jed ; fais cheek was pale, and his eye was 
languid, still it beamed with all its usual 
fondness cm her, the moment Mrs. Byron 
infbrmed him of her Indisposition. " You 
fapre fatigued yourself, my beloved," saad 
. Jie, looking anxiously in her face. " Do 
not walk any more to-day." 
\ "I am quite well now," she replied, 
-? quite well/* 

v;He understood her, and tenderly press- 
ing her band, tum«! gaily to his temto, 
and strove to force, as much as possible, 
4iis sinking spirits. Mary watched every 
movement of his coimtenanee. At dinner 
•he scarcely tast£<J any thing, though he 
drank freely ; while she, unwilling tp damp 
the hilarity of the Company, exerted her- 
«elf beyond her steength to do the honourfe 
of, the table. 

. Mrs. Byron «oon dispovered that all wa$ 
«ot right She at first dre^ded lest Mon- 
teith and his wüe had diflfeced m opinion 
on some sttbject This, indeed, was un- 



DONALD MöNTMTH, 107 

* 

t 

likely, and she no sooner saw him retum* 
and hasten to inquire how she was;- than 
this idea vanished, leaving her at a loss tp 
•guess at the cause of their mutual unea- 
jsiness 1 . Her thought$ were, however, fo* 
ewhile diverted by anothef object. In 
the next room to them was a party cff 
young men, who were r&ther boisterous 
in their merriment»and who frequently in* 
«terrupted their tranquilKty by the lou& 
oess of their conversation, and the break« 



Hig of the glasses. At kngth they were 
freard to quit the Chamber; and Elifcä, 
whose changeful face had been observed 
fcy .Mrs. Byron, rose and went to the wiii* 
dow; Mary followed her; she saw the 
young man pass into the wildernfess, and 
was just ih tkne to preserve her friend 
from failing to the grttand» AH were riow 
buskd in the recovery of poor Eliza % non6 
lüore so than Monteith find bis Mary. 
The ktter laid her head on her bosom, and 
ehafed her temples with lavender watei*, 
rirhiöh «he fortunatdiy had with her. Eliza 
•oaRreviired» and takkig^ahand o£ Mary 
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and of Monteith, kissed them with animä» 
ting giatitude. 

, . Mrs. Byron now proposed a Walk be* 
fore tea, to which they all joyfully con- 
sented, except Mary, who t remembering 
the wish of her husband, declined accom- 
panying them. They were no sooaer 
gone than she rose, and seated herseif on 
the knee of Donald, who flung his arms 
affectionately round her;i and placing his 
Jhead cm her throbbing bosom, sought to 
hide from her hi& agitation and his illness. 
Like herseif, hei had exerted himself to the 
utmost, and now feit the effeet of over- 
doing his part, A tear which feil on his 
cheek instantly roused him. w What 
means this ufteasiness> ifty adored Mary? 9 
said he. " Are you unwell, or ünhappy ?" 

Mary presset her Ups to his— u Nei- 
ther, my dear Donald, if you are tranquiL 
But I fear you are ill. I fear you have 
pxerted yoursetf too much before our 
firiends." 

** I aÄ indisposed, I eonfess," he replied? 
^ but it will soon wear o£ I am anxiou» 
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also to return home, as I have letters of 

miportance which must be written to- 

night." 

■ - ' I wish we had not come here to-day, 

Donald." 

" And why, dearest Mary?" 

" You will be angry, perhaps, if I teil 
you." 

" No/Mary, I hope never to have cause 
to be so. If you mean, however, on ac* 
count of the person whom I met in the 
wilderness, I wish so likewise; yet the 
wish is a foolish one. I must have seen 
him somewhere. I have promised to 
breakfast with him üMnorrow by nine 
o'clock, and I cannot break my appoint» 
pient" 

, "Then you must go to town, I suppose?" 
said Mary, half fearing to offend. 

" " Yes, my love, but I shall retum to 
dinner. I hope he will not think proper 
to watch me home to-night." Immediater 
ly recollecting himself, hfe said, " What 
eould put such a rtdiculous ickp ixito my 
bead ? Do not kx>k so seripuß» my. belav* 
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ed Mary. TKis is cme ofthose unpleasant 
eircurastances which you must try to forw 
get, and upon which I am compelledto be 
ßüenL" He then reverted to the sudden 
illneäs of their firiend Eliza. " Surdy/' 
said he, " it could only arise ftom her sup- 
po$ing that she saw Mr. Gaylove. I fear, 
my Mary, that all your good adviee will 
be lost, should this really.have been the 
case. What tjünk you, my belowd?" 

Mary, at that moment, was not think- 
ingof>Eüza; her heart and mind wäre füll 
of one object alone, . Monteith knew that 
Äey were, yet he continued the conversa* 
tion until the entrance of the party recall- 
ed the diaturbed thoughts of his wife and 
himselftothem. They were aceompanied 
by a ypung man, of pkasing appe&ränce, 
whom Mr. Henry Hill begged . lea ve to 
intitfduce aa his inend Ned Gaylove, and 
whom the eyes of Eliza too well betrayed 
to be her dissipated lover. •' 

Monteith received him with alHhat urba* 
uity of manners whichVas natural tohünj 
andsoon <üüBCovered,.tliat whatever,wei» 
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his faulte, he was gifted with a mind of no 
commen stamp and abilities, which ren- 
dered him an aecomplished and elegant 
eompanion. . His conversation was at once 
polished and amusing, and his - vivacity* 
tempered by sense and good-breeding, 
soon made his hear^s forget the unplea- 
sant charaeter which Eliza, in the openness 
of her heart, had regretted that. he should 
have possessed. 

It was dark before they thought öf re- 
turning. Gaylove hoped that he might 
be pennitted to aceompany them — " Will 
you not introduce me, Harry, to your um 
de and aunt ? Teil them that you and I 
have been schoolfellows together, and that 
I am extremely solid tous to pay my re» 
spects to them," . ... 

Henry smiled good-naturedly lipon his 
fively friend, to whom he was strongly at- 
tadied, and whose society possessed so 
many dmrmS,. that he had heaxd with the 
deepest regret th&disinclination of his fa- 
therto strengthenkig their firiendship bya 
etül-clöser tie. ^ You must ppomise me, 
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Ned," said young Hill, " to leave off all 
your thoughtless tricks, and turn quite 
6ober and sedate, — What say you, Mijr 
dred ? Do you think I may venture tp 
ask Mr.Gaylove to visitme at my unde^?" 

Mildred oast a glance towards Eliza, 
who stood by the side of her loyer, then 
at Henry, who held her own hand* Walk- 
ing her reply« A somethipg came aeross 
.her mind, as she feit the pressure of Jbif 
fingers ; it was favöurable to the lovers, 
and she immediately replied» - " that 4she 
was sure her father wQuld be happy to re- 
ceive.any of hisfriends." Gaylove sprang 
aeross the room, and catcfrittg the vacant 
hand of Mildred, respectfully kissed it, 
tlianking her for her kind permission, 
JVlildred blushed, and withdrew her hand; 

« My friend is a giddy, good-natured, 
thoughtless fellow, my dear cousin," said 
Henry ; " but he means no härm ; he is 
no one's enemy but bis own.^ 

The carriages were now ordered to be 
got reädy, with Mr. Gaylove's horse, 
Monteith nosooper freprd this lattei; order, 



Donald »cöntmth. im 

than he offered him his s£at in the coach, 
Which woüld cotttäin Mrs. Monteith, Eli- 
sa, and Mrs. Byron, expre&sing his wish 
to ride to town on horseback, if agreeable 
to Gaylove. The latter joyfolly accepted 
the proposal ; but Mary could not rer , 
press her tmeasiness at this arrangement. 
Monteith whispered in her ear that he had 
a particular reason for wishing to follow 
them, and promised to keep by the side of 
thecarriagealltheway. Shethereforeyieid- 
ed to his wishes, though, during the whole 
of the journey, she could hardly exert her- 
*elf to speak, unless when he came to the 
window to inquire how they were. 

Much against the* wishes of the' whole 
party, Monteith and Mary declined Stag- 
ing to sup with Mr. and Mrs. Hill ; they 
left Mrs. B^ron and Ned Gaylove, whom 
Henry had introduced to his üncle and 
annt, and retired to their own house, dis- 
pirited and unwell. After taking sortft 
1 refrefchment, -Monteith advised his wife to 
go to her Chamber ; he was certain she was 
fctigüed, and wanted rest . " Go, dearest 
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Mary ; I will come to you tbe moment 
J baye fini&hed my letters, iwt tfaey wüst 
be wfitten td-night vj haye passed my 
word, aad cannot break it." 
' »Mary aighed deeply. " M&st I leave 
yeu, my own Donald ?" Said she,. flingiflg 
Jber ftrms round bis Bede» "May w>t I stay 
Witil you hav-e perfcnned this j^akrful 
task?" 

" Who told you \t waa a paiijful «wet 
Mary?" - ..- 

" Your own ingejmous countenance, 
my adored husband " ; , 

Mwteith atfcrte4; /then rqcpBeotöng hpjmr 
seif, he *?id, in a vmofi of tibdtflkjg tender- 
4iesfr, " Yes, >lary, I.am thine ; ja the 
.eyes cfOod I am thy hustend > thineonly 
^viü I ever be. Go, my angej, gq to bed." 

" I cannot sleep, Donald, unless you aie 
jaearme." 

" I will come then, my love, and write 
in your Chamber" He then followed her 
to tifcär bed-room, Where, having sat a few 
minutes by her side, to watcb, a& he fondly 
imagined, hier peaeeful slumbers, he closed 
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the curtain, and withdrew to the fable 
which contained his writingrdesk. 

Mary, however, was fer from enjoying the 
jepose so much deaired by her husband. 
%hz Anw of the stranger, mild and int»- 
jresting asit'was, haunted her imagination. 
;She covüd not avoid attaehiug f he utmost 
impcörtance to Ais appearaaoe. What but 
ihe dread of having his residepce discover- 
^d, tmM hme made McKDteith ,pre£er 
jquittifcg her $i<le, aod to*ve]hflg «on hörser 
fctäk ?•-?*- What but fthe fear of being 
.watdied home by the strenge* ? Again» 
arho coiuld those , letters be addressed to 
that required so much secrecy , and so much 
axpedjjtkm? Through an aperture in the 
fori curtftiris, she pereeived her beloyed, 
just my sterious husband seated at his desk; 
bis handsome featuxes were clouded by the 
deepest sorrow ; a letter lay before him, 
which he seemed to w^nt courage to operu 
He took it up, looked at the seal, replaced 
it on the desk, then rose and came towards 
the hed, as if to see whether his actions 
were X)}>served. 
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Mary still feigned to be asleep, and he 
again reseated himself. The letter was 
once more examined ; and, as if by a des- 
perate effort of fortitude, he broke the seaL 
It was now that the tenderness of Mary 
was, for the first time, put to the raek, a* 
she beheld the man on whom her healt 
doted, and for whose sake she would joy- 
fully have given upher existence,suffering 
the most agonizing tortureg, without her 
daring to attempt to soften their poignan- 
cy, or to share them with him. Montekh 
closed thö letter, and bursting into tears, 
for some moments rested his head on the 
desk. 

What a sight for Mary 1 Every -sigh 
that he uttered, every tear that he. shed, 
pierced her to the soul ; yet remembering 
the promise she had given him, she deter- 
mined, if possible, not to break it. Scarce 
venturing to breathe, she wiped away the 
fast-falling tears of anguish, which rolled 
down her cheek, and again directed her 
eyes towards the beloved object of her 
care. Monteith had raised his head, which 
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ht now supported with one hand, while 
in the other he held a letter, which, from 
the -difference of the emotions his oounte- 
nance betrayed, was evidently not the 
same. Indignation crimsoned his cheek, 
and flashed from his dark eyes, while, as 
be continued to read, every moment eviri- 
ced the deep sense ofinjury, and the in- 
creasing resentment of a wounded mind« 
At the TOhdusion, he torq the letter into 
a hundred pieces, and scattered them on 
the flöor ; when, as if recollecting his im- 
prudence, he instantly gathered them to- 
gether, and committed them to the flames. 
-He paused, as if exhausted. His eye 
rested ori the one which he had first read ; 
anger gave way to a softer feeling, and 
compassion now took possession of his 
soul. Fora moment he gazedon the pa- 
per, half opened it 9 shudder^ raised his 
hands and eyes to heaven, then held it 
over the candle, slowly and sorrowfully 
watchingits rapid destruction. Notaves- 
tige remained of what had caused him so 
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muclrmiseiy ; yet Mary feit a stränge and 
indescribable Sensation as she saw the last 
s piece destroy ed of that paper which wouid- 
have diseovered to her the sourseof her hus- 
band's secret and iftysterious uneasiness. 

At length he began to answer his un- 
pleasant correspoiidents. A fetr lines 
seemed sufficient for the first ; they dfs^ 
pleased him, and he wrote another. That 
appeared more satisfhctory . Having folded 
and directed it, he began the s&ond. Pl- 
ty soon ceased to be visible on his features, 
and they were onoe raote crimsoned with r 
resentment His hand passed rapidly ovet , 
the paper, yet it seemed too slow for the 
quick suceession bf his ideas. The tarib 
finished, he hastily closed the desk, leaving- 
amongthe loose paper the copy of his first 
letter, and retired to bed, but not to rest. 
The internal vexatioh he endured "banish- 
ed sleep from his pillow ; even in 1 the arms •" 
of his Mary the deep sigh escaped hnn ; » 
and while his lips pressed hers in dotitig 
fondness, his füll heart reproached him for : 
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having liazarded that peace of mind which r 
ought fo have been dearer to faim tfaan hi$ r 
own. 



CHAFTER VI 



Notwithstanding the agitation whicH 
Mrs. Monteith experienced from behold« 
ing the distress of her hushand, yet as she 
was perfectly ignörant of its fatal cause, she, 
by degreee, became more tranquil, and at 
length stink into a gentle slumber on his- 
bosom. Monteith continued to gaze on : 
herlovely features,- until his repeater warn- 
ed liiro that it was time to rise. Not wish- 
ing to disturb his wife, he stöle gently out 
of her Chamber,- leaving word with Betty 
thafc he ähould return to dbmer; then 
mountmg hishorse* he preceeded to town 
tö perförm his unwekomevisk. 

. When Mary : awoke she stretched förth * 
her ipoos i& vain. The belöved captive' 
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wasflown,ändshe remembered, with aggra- 
vated sorrow, the reason of his absence. 
She rose, and was on the point of eing- 
ing for Betty, when she perceived that the 
key remained in his writing-desk. Her 
heart almost instantaneouslyceased tobeat 
The desk still, perhaps, contained the copy 
of the letter. She possessed the means to 
discover the secret of her husband, to divine 
the cause of his private nÜsfortune. Should 
she take advantage ,of the opportunity 
which was now before her, and gratify a 
curiosity neither unreasonable nor unna- 
tural ? She paused ; her hand rested oh 
the top of the desk ; her whole frame 
trembled almost to fainting, and she sank 
on the chair which he had occupied the 
precfeding night. " If . I violate my pro- 
mise," said she, looking wishfiilly at the 
key, " shaJl J not forfeit the cönfidence, , 
perhaps the affection of my Donald? — - 
What right have I to pry into those do- 
mestic troubles of which he has warned 
me never to inquire ? I have not even 
the plea of jealousy to excuse my doing a. 
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mean action. The heart of Monteith is 
mine; he hves hut for me; why then 
should I hazard his displeasure by graü- 
fying a blamable inquisitiveftess ? How 
shall I meet him, after having read that 
of which he evidently wishes me to re- 
main in ignorance ? — ■ How return his 
fond caress, after having braved his anger? 
•No, I will not.touch that fatal paper ! I 
will not even expose»myself to a second 
temptation ; kfct, should I again enter this 
Chamber before he returns, all my good re- 
solutions x may vanish, and I may raslily 
discover that which may embitter every 
hour of my future years " Then hastily 
ringing for Betty, she inquired if her mas- 
ter had left any message, and continued to 
converse with her until she was ready to 
descehd to the breakfast-parlour, fearing 
to be left* alone even for a few minutes. 
After she had taken her solitary meal, she 
hastened to the house of Mn HUI, where 
she determined to remain until the hour 
of dinner. " Now/' said she, exultingly, 
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" I have gained a victory over myself, and 
my dear Donald will not have cause to 
suspect my faith, or doubt of my prudence." 
Eliza met her at the door. " I was just 
Coming to you, my dearest Mrs. Monteith," 
said she, " to inquire how you were. I 
thought you looked unwell la&t night, and 
my uncle and aunt were uneasy on your 
account." She then conducted her friend 
into the parlour, where the kind-hearted 
old couple rose to embrace their young fa- 
Tourite, and to express their satisfaction 
at seeing her look so much better, Mil- 
dred and Lydia were gone out with Hen- 
ry to a neighbouring florist's, while Eliza, 
who longed to unbosom herseif to Mary, 
declined going with them, preferring to 
pay a visit to the friend she loved dearly. 
After chatting some little time with Mr, 
and Mrs. Hill, Mrs. Monteith followed 
Eliza to her own room, under pretence of 
giving her opinion on a ball dress, which 
she was making for a dance, to which she 
had been invited by the gentleman whose 
son was engaged to her cousin Lydia. 
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They were no sooner alone, than Mary 
^agerly inquired what were the opinions 
of Mr. and Mrs. Hill respecting Mr. Gay- 
love? "Oh," cried Eliza, joyfully, "they 
were quite charmed with him before he 
left us, and have invited him to dinner to- 
morrow. He sung and played on my bro- 
ther's flute, and seems to have won both 
their hearts by his vicacity and good-hu- 
mour." 

" My dear Eliza !" said Mary, affection- 
ately pressing the hand she held, " I fear 
that this unfortunate meeting will make 
you forget all your prudent resolutions." 

" I fear so too," replied vher smiling 
friend ; " but Edward has promised to 
leave oif all his old habits, and to do every 
thing that my father can desire. Henry 
believes that he is serious ; and if he is, I 
shall have no occasion to keep them." 

€S And if he is not, my dear Eliza, what 
then?" 

€l Why, I must be miserable ! But teil 

G2 



124 DONALD MONTEITff. 

nie, my valued friend, what do you think 
of him ?" 

" The little I have Seen of Mr. Gaylove," 
replied Mary, " has pleased me much ; he 
1 is handsome, without seeming to know it; 
and good-natured, without being what is 
termed foolishly so. In short, I think 
his acquaintance desirable ; yet remember, 
my dear Eliza, that your father is strong- 
ly prejudiced against him, and that it is 
your duty not to encourage his addresses, 
unless sanctioned by your parent." 

" How can I act ?" said the pensive girl; 
" I cannot teil my uncle that my father ob- 
jects to him, because he has unfortunately 
been too dissipated and too extravagant. 
Teil me, dearest Mrs. Monteith, what you 
would have me do." 

" Will you prömise to be guided by my 
advice if I give it, Eliza ?" 

" I will do my best," replied the no- 
longer animated girl. 

" Well, then, my dear friend, I would 
have you be firm in your own conduct to- 
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wards Mr. Gaylove; treat him as the 
friend of l your brother, rather than as the 
man whom you would prefer to all others, 
were you at liberty t<) choose. Teil him 
at once, my deärest Eliza, that you will 
i>ot listen to any of bis avowals of love, 
unless he. can gain over your father to con- 
sent to your union." 

Eliza shook her head — " Ah !" she ex- 
claimed, " I acknowledge the prudence of 
your advice ; but where is the heart that 
can be governed by the cold dictates of 
reason, in the presence of an eloquent and 
pleading admirer, unless, indeed, that that 
heart is rendered invulnerabl£ by the 
shield of indifference ? In that case, the 
arrows of love would be aimed in vain. I 
will endeavojir, nevertheless, my dear Mrs. 
Monteith, to shun Mr. Gaylove as much 
, as possible, and avoid giving him any op- 
portunity to speak to me on so dangerous 
a subject." 

You will do right," replied her friend; 

yet do not forget, Eliza, that Love can 
plead his cause through the medium of a 
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pair of expressive eyes, and that this si- 
lent confession is equally as dangerous as 
the common mode of speech. It is by this 
means that I have djbscovered in the timid, 

/downcast look of your cousin Müdred, and 
the sudden blush which crimsoned her 
cheek when spoken to by your brother, 

- how much she is interested in all that con- 

.cernshim." 

" I think the same," replied Eliza, 
w and am mistaken if my goöd uncle and 
aunt are not looking forward with plea- 
sure to /the time when Henry will avow 
the affection which I am certain he feels for 
Mildred. My father also will be gratified 
by the alliance, should it take place, for 
I have often heard him dwell with delight 
on the amiable qualities of my cousins." 

*' They are indeed amiable, my Eliza, 
and possess that happy, uniform serenity 
of mind and temper which cannot fail to 
ensure their happiness. Look not so 
grave, my dear giri ; let us hope that your 
praiseworthy Submission to the will of your 
father may ultimately bring about all that 
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your heart desires. Mr. Gaylove, when 
he is convinced that your hand is not to 
be gained unless with the consent of your 
parents, will veiy naturally make a serious 
determination to abjure those follies wliich 
have rendered him displeasing to your fa- 
ther." 

Eliza feit a little relieved by this last 
sentence, and onee more promised her 
young monitress to be guided by her good 
ad vice. Her cousins now appeared, and 
they descehded to meet them, when the 
conversation became general ; and Mary, 
who feit a sincere regard for eveiy indivi- 
dnal of this worthy family, and who was 
beloved by them all, found herseif strongly 
pressed to dine with them next day, in Or- 
der, as the old people said, to join in a lit> 
tle concert of their own, and to meet Mr. 
Gaylove, that she could not withhold her 
consent, provided that Monteith was dis- 
engaged. 

" Do not disappoint us, my dear young 
friend," cried Mr. Hill, " for we shall be 
nothing without you and the captain. 
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Mr. Gaylove and Henry can play on the 
flute, Eliza on the piano, and we will 
send for your harp. Mildred and Lydia 
can sing when y 911 *are tired, and we shail 
be so comfortable, and so happy, if you are 
but with us." 

Mary assured the old gentleman that 
nothing but her husband's being pre-en- 
gaged should prevent her from contribut-' 
ing all in her power towards the evening's 
ämusement; then looking at her watch, 
she rose and took leave. On her return 
home, shefound, as she had wished, that 
Monteith had arrived before her, and she 
hastened to receive his embrace. He was 
lying on the sofa in the parlour ; the pale- 
ness of his looks, and the languor of his 
eyes, betrayed his want of rest. A blush 
of embarrassment flushed his eheek as he 
rose to meet his wife. Her manner, her 
unaltered tenderness, seemed to revive 
him, and to assure him that his secret waa 
safe. 

" You have made a long morning visit, 
my dear Mary, to your friends," said he, 
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* and will scarce have time to change your 
dress before dinner." 

" Yes," said Mary, confusedly, " I went 
there immediately after breakfast, and 
have promised that we should dine with 
them to-morrow, as they wish, with our 
assistance, to make up a music-party. I 
hope ybu are not engaged? they willbe 
so greatly disappointed if we are not there * 

" Then we will go, my beloved, though 
I should much rather remain at home with 
you; yet if our presence is requisite to 
the happiness of those worthy creatures* 
we will not refuse them." 

Mary kissed his cheek ; she longed to 
inquire about his early visit, but she feared 
to offend, therefore hastened to change 
her dress, agreeable to the wishes of her 
husband. She saw that the key remained 
• no longer in the desk, and feit convince4 
that his confusion arose from the fear that 
she might have discovered the important 
letter which it contained. 

At dinner, Mary selected for Monteith 
all that could entice him to eat; but he: 

GS 
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evidently swallowed with difficulty, and 
more to please her than to gratify himself. 
When the repast was over, Mary offered 
to play to him one of his favourite airs ort 
the harp, on which she was now become, 
minder his tuition, a good performer. So 
divine a master would have animatal a less 
attentive pupil ; but Mary, who was pas- 
sionately fond of music, soon displayed 
those powers of which Monteith had a 
conviction that she was possessed. 

" No, sweetest Mary," freplied her hus- 
band, w Iam too fatigued, both in x body 
and mind, at this moment, to receive any 
relief from music. Let me lean on your 
bosom, and listen to the tender harmony 
of your voice ; that, and that only, can 
ällay the fever which consume$ me." 

Mary flung her arms round the neck of 
Monteith ; she pressed her lips fondly to 
his; her blue eyes were moistened with 
tears. Monteith saw her inward suifer- 
ing, and knew the cause. For a few mi- 
nutes he held her to his bosom in trem- 
biing tenderness» At length he said, "My 
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Mary ! my beloved, my dearest Mary ! at 
last the fatal hour is come to try the 
strength of your obedience, your conjugal 
affection. The mystery v\h:ch I hinted 
at before our union still exists ; my do- 
mestic troubles assume a more fonnidable 
shape ; they threaten to wound me in ryiy 
only vulnerable part. I see your natural 
anxiety, your just curiosity, yet I can only 
remind you, my beloved, of your promise. 
Your own happiness, and my peace, de- 
pend upon your remaining in ignorance of 
what now torments me." 

•*' And can I be happy, my Donald, 
while you are suffering under secret in- 
quietude ? — Can I sleep tranquilly, while 
yoüi: eyes are open only to tears of mise- 
ry? Oh that you knew my fortitude, 
that you would but confide to me your 
griefs [ indeed I am not unworthy to be. 
trusted. This morning I had the power 
to satisfy my ardent desires (Monteith 
turned pale as death — a transient frown 
overspread his face), and yet I did not.'' 

v He breathed again — M Oh> my angelic 
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Mary !" he exclaimed, in a voice of admi- 
ring gratitude, " and had you sufficient 
self-command to witness my emotions last 
night, and not discover that youdid so?" 

" Out of love for you, Donald, and re- 
spect for your commands, I appeared to 
slumber. I longed, yet dared not, to rise 
and clasp you to my bosom — to wipe away 
your tears — to share your sorrow. I saw 
the fetal paper consigned to the desk ; 
you left the key ; I was alone ; the means 
of discovering what could have so cruelly 
agitated you was then before me. My 
temptation was great indeed ; I hesitated 
for a moment ; Lrenjembered my promise, 
and your certain displeasure ; still fearing 
lest in an evil hour my discretion might 
forsake me, I left my room, resolved not 
to enter it until your return, and therefore 
went to Mr. Hill's, where I purposely con- 
tinued until our hour of dinner." 

Monteith again embraced her — •" My 
own adored Mary !" said he> " I acknow- 
ledge, with pride, that you are wOTthy to 
be tnwted, mA that I would not conceal 
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from you any secret but this ; of this, this 
alone, I trust you will for ever remain in 
ignorance." . 

"I must submit," said Mary, sighing 
deeply, " and yet how hard are the condi- 
tions imposed on me ! Oh, Donald ! it is 
not a woman's curiosity alone which ex- 
cites my desires, it is the wish to soften 
down the keenness ofthose emotions I last 
night beheld." 

" Be satisfied, my Mary," cried Mon- 
teith, interrupting her, " that that is im- 
possible. The moment you became ac- 
quainted with the cruelty of my destiny, 

that moment would terminate for ever all 

* 

my slender hopes of happiness. No, Mar 
ly, if I am fated to suffer for an action 
which I will not acknowledge, because I 
was basely betrayed, treacherously deceiv- 
ed, and advantage taken of an hour of un- 
guarded exhilaration to force me into the 
Performance of what I revolted at when 
sobierr-rif for this my future life must be 
ojie continual scene of fear and mortifica- 
tion, Ißt me suffer singly, or a£ teast let my 
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internal misery be unknown to you r to 
you on whom my soul clings as to its only 
hope* of peace and happiness. Let those 
alone share my tortures who voluntaiily 
inflicted them.» 

" But the stranger," inquired Mary, 
in a low and faltering voice, while her pale 
, face was moistened with tears, " you will 
not see him again — you will not be com- 
pelled to continue so disagreeable a con- 
nexion ?" 

" That stranger, my dear Mary, is inno- 

cent with respect to my sorrows, though 

circumstances obliged him to become one 

of my persecutors. He is mild and gen- 

tle in his nature; it is justice he seeks, not 

revenge, and is more inclined to pity than 

resent my irreyocable determination. Yes, 

Mary, I must see him again, but not in 

England. To-morfow he returns to his 

native country, to Scotland, the land of 

my birthj the scfcne of my disgrace. It is 

thither I must repair, as soon as I can pro- 

eure leave of absence, to allay, if possible^ - 

the storm which is gathering, ^ad which I 



DONALD MONTEITH. 185 

should be proof against, were it not for the 
fear lest thy bosom, my Mary, might be s 
wounded in the conflict." 

Mary could not support this unexpect- 
ed shock. She burst into tears, and cling- 
ing round the neck of her husband, gave T 
way to the agony she feit at the prospect 
of being separated from him, though but 
for a short time. Monteith fondly endea- 
voured to ealm her agitation. Kissing 
away her tears, he besought her to mode- 
rate her feelings, and yield to necessity, as- 
suring her that his stay should be'as short 
as possible, and that his consenting to the 
journey was solely on her account, as he 
hoped that the result would be such as to 
prevent a recurrence of the scene she had 
last night tvitnessed, as well as to preclude 
the possibility of another such a parting 
being requisite, 

" Why may I not accompany you ?* 
said Mary; sobbing ; " you could leave 
me in some place of concealment, while ' 
you proceeded to your father's. 59 

" % No, Märy, w replied Monteith, with 
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firmness, " never will I consent to your 
visiting my native land, unless publicly as 
my wife. I go there myself for the last 
time ; but not for the wealth of the Indies 
would I subject -you to the possibility of 
encountering the insults and hatred of my 
misguided family. They have exiled me 
from their hearts ; fain would , they # recall 
me by offers of wealth and power ; my 
soul turns indignantly from their advan- 
ces. It was light and happy, free and in- 
nocent, uritil they sought to fetter and en- 
slave it. ' They bartered my peace to gra- 
tify their own private inclinations ; they 
made me wretched, and yet complain of 
my ingratitude, because I remain firm to 
my first intention^ and deny the legality of 
those claims which their treachery would 
impose upon me." 

4< Dreadful mystery !" exclaimed Mary, 
with a prophetic shudder, " that has thus 
the power to embitter my Donald' s tran- 
quillity, and to silence even the tender 
pleadings of his wife ! Oh, my heloved 
husband ! can my love for you be put to 
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a greater trial than it now is ? Are you 
not going among those who have materi- 
ally injured you,and/must not accompany 
you ? — Are you not going to encounter 
all the horrors of jdomestic dissensions, to 
experience a repetition of last nightfs tor- 
tures ? yet I am denied the sacred privi- 
lege, which is my glory, of participating 
in all your cares, and ameliorating your 
griefs ! Have I i*ot cause to murmur at 
the cruelty of my Situation, sinceyou pro- 
hibit my being your companion in this 
painful journey ?" Again she sunk on his 
bosom, overcome by the idea of their tem- 
porary, and, as she deemed it, unnecessary 
Separation. 

" Mary, my own beloved Mary ! n he 
exclaimed, as he tenderly embraced her, 
" I cqnjure you, by that affection which 
prompted you to bless me with your hand, 
under the peculiar mystery of my circum- 
stances, which I sought not to conceal 
ftom you — ^by that generous love, I im- 
plore you to check the violence of your 
'distress, and yield to the bitterness of my 
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present Situation. Trust me, my adored 
• Mary, that my heart suffers equaily with 
your own. I live but in your presence ; I , 
enjoy no comfort unless you are by my 
side; and though I refuse you the right 
of accompanying me to Scotland, yet in 
so doing I deprive myself of all that binds 
, me to the world. In making you mine, 
in uniting your fate to mine, I.might be 
impelled by selfish motives ; but in this 
instance it is your repose alone I seek. 
In the retirement of our cottage you are 
safe. During . my absence, .Mrs. Byron 
will, I am certain, beeome ypur guest; 
and the kindness of the Hills will be in- 
creased, to raise your drooping spirits. A 
week will most probably be the extent of 
my stay ; but I müst request you, on no ac- 
count, to attempt to meet me on the roadL 
I am not able to judge yet of the effect my 
visit may have on those to whom it is in~ 
tended, and therefore caution yöu, my dear 
Mary, not to give way to the tender. 
wishes of your heart, which wouldlead you 
•to meet me perhaps. half way; neither 
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will it be safe for me to write toyou, after 
I reach the estate of my father ; but I will 
direct to you, under cover to Mrs. Byron, 
before I join my family, and -after I have 
quitted it. Should any letter be address- 
ed to me, which I think impossible, pro- 
mise me that no consideration shall tempt 
you to open it, and that, as before, you 
will preserve, even to Mrs, Byron, an invio- 
lable silence on what has passed." 

Mary raised her Streaming eyes to those 
of her husband ; she saw his handsome 
and manly features clouded by the deep- 
est sorrow, yet expressive as ever of his 
undying 1 passion for herseif. 

" I can refuse you nothing," said she, 
trying to repress her tears as she spoke, 
"andagree to all that you requir^, since my 
obedience, my patient resignation to your 
will, is necessary to your peace — to your 
peace, my Donald, not my own. The in- 
numerable conjectures which my imagina-« 
tion, in spite of my reason, creates, are far 
worse to endure than the certainty of any 
lüdden evil ; yet, since you consign me to 
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this painful ^tate of suspense, this tortü- 
ring ignqrance, more to be dreaded than 
death, I will endeavour to submit with- 
out murmuring. Let me but see you 
equally resigned to your fate, be it what it 
may — let me be assured that my affection 
still continues necessary to yourcomforts — 
that my tenderness has not lost its power 
over you, and Lwill bury in my own 
breast whatever the restless solicitude of 
. my lpve and of my fears may give birth 
to." 

Mönteith pressed her passionately to his 
heart. " Angelic Mary !" he cried, " you 
are worthy of a happier lot. It is now that 
I feelthe selfishness of my lpve, which has 
placed you in a Situation so trying to your 
constancy and fortitude — it is now that I 
feel little in my own eyes, because I fear 
that I shall ultimately sink in yours." 

" Oh, do not fear," she repUed, in a tone 
of fascinating sweetness, " do not fear 
what is impossible ! Even now, have I not 
given you an instance of my attachment, 
and of its strengt^ since I have consented 
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to remain, as ypu wish me, in this house, 
though I had hoped that rio circumstances 
would have made such a wish at any time 
come frpm your lips?" 

" I trust that it will be' the last time," 
said Monteith, " and that this sacrifice of 
our dearest inclinations will be attended 
with consequences which will for ever 
prevent our enduring such another." 

Fortunately for them both, the en- 
trance of their kind maternal friend, the 
good Mrs. Byron, gave a temporary relief 
to their feelings. She was no sooner made 
acquainted with the necessity of Mon- 
teith's journey, than she immediately con- 
sented to stay with Mary until his return, 
promising to take good care of her during 
his absence. She tried to rally Mrs. Mon- 
teith out of her low spirits, making, how- 
ever, every allowänce for her distress, 
which, considering her youth and excessive 
love for her husband, was very natural, on 
being about to be separated from him for 
» the first time. Her wit, hpr vivacity, her 
gay and aflectionate manners, were of in- 
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finite Service to Jher melancholy friends. 
It gave Monteith an opportunity to reco- 
ver his self-command, and to assume an 
air of composnre foreign to his heart, . 

Mary was deceived by this change, and, 
in proportion as she believed him regain- 
ing his tranquillity, she feit less dejected, 
less miserable, tili, by degrees, hope once 
more reanimated her bosom, and she su£ 
fered herseif to believe that this dreaded 
journey woüld, in the end, be conducive 
to the happiness of him she idolized, and 
that its effect might be to terminate those 
stränge and mysterious domestic divisions 
which had power to shake the firm and 
noble mind of Monteith even to madness. 
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I'he leave of absence no sooner arrived, 
than Monteith, fearing the effect his wife's 
tears and sighs might have upon his firm- 
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ness, sent for Mrs. Byron, and requested 

9 

her to remain at the cottage, well know- 
ing the respect and deference Mary had 
ever paid to her advice. To this ishe in- 
stantly assented, and Mary derived com- 
fort and some share of courage frora her 
presence. She saw Monteith depart with 
toferable fortitude, allpwing herseif to trust 
to his repeated assurances that his stay 
would not exceed a week. Yet to her, 
who seemed only to live in his smiles and 
caresses, this short period of time appeared 
an age,_ espedally when she remembered 
the painful mystery which hung over his 
journey. But as if Heaven, in pity to 
those sorrows which she was compelled to 
hide within the privacy of her own breast, 
mercifully compassionated her innocence 
and conjugal fidelity, she received an un- 
looked-for pleasure in a letter from her 
brother, which came on the same day that 
Monteith quitted home. George's ship 
was at Plymouth, and she might expeet 
him the next day at the cottage. 

So joyful an event could not fail of hav- 
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ing its due effect on the languid frame of 
Mary. She read the letter to Mrs. Byron, 
who rejoiced at the prospect of his visit 
It could not have come at a more season- 
able moment, as his presence would be 
doubly Welcome to his sister, who had just 
lost, for the first time, the society of aii 
adoring husband. They hastened to com- 
municate the pleasing intelligence to the 
kind-hearted Hills, and to invite them to 
meet Mr. Fitzroy in the evening. 

Mary could not avoid being flattered by 
the parental interest which Mr. and Mrs. 
Hill took in all that concerned her welfare. 
They now testified so much real satisfac- 
tion on the expected arrival of her bro- 
ther, and of the comfort she would derive 
from his society at the present moment, 
that she could not ayoid expressing her 
gratitude, in terms equally flattering to the 
old people, who promised to accompany 
their family the next evening, in order to 
join in w;elcoming her brother to England. 

Marycounted every hour with impa- 
tience until the wished-for morning da wned. 
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She hftd ptesed a toleratfle night, wd rosö 
early, te pray for the happiaess of her be- 
loved Mottteith, und to a&i Im hopQß of 
his speedy cetiiMi ; nor was sheforgefcful 
to offer up her thanks to the Supreme J$e- 
5ng, who thus benignly softened down the 
poignancy of her regrets by the unexpeot- 
ed arrival dt adear and highly-valued rela- 
tion. Drawing from her bosom the pic- 
iure of her husband, she continued to gaze 
4on it for some moments in silent adöration,' 
then pressing her ups to the beautiful like- 
ness of Monteith, «he was retunüng it tö 
its place, wben one of the golden links of 
the chain by which it was susponded 
snapped, an£ the miniature feil on the 
marMe h^arth. Mary stood motiqnlesa 
with surprise and terror. She stooped to 
examme her treasure ; the glass was bro- 
ken, and several of the fine peaiis which 
syrrounded the picture were loösoned by 
the feH. 

. Her distress was now inc^eased, and she 
oanded Ahe. cause of it to the Chamber of 
y.ou u. u 
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Mrs. Byron, while the tears of vexation 
and disappointment stood in her eyes. 
Mrs. Byron was also grieved at a circum- 
stanee which gave ample scope to a mind 
tinetaredbysuperstition; yet she conceal- 
ed from Mary her sentiments, and com- 
fbrted hterby the as^urance that she would 
herseif oonvey the sacred likeness of Mon- 
teith to a jeweller that morning, who 
should reset the pearls, and restore it to 
her with all possible dispatch. Mary could 
scarce restrain her feelings at this second 
deprivation. She implored Mrs. Byron 
to urge the jeweller to have it repaired im- 
mediately, as she should be seriously un- 
happy until she was again in possession of 
what, next to Monteith himself, she valu- 
ed most on earth. 

The arrival of George Fitzroy dried the 
tears of Hs sister. They met with an in- 
crease of affection on both sides, and Mary 
was only"heärd to sigh as she wished for 
the beloVed presence of her husband, 
whom she longed to introduce to her bro- 
ther. George gazed with affection and 
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p&ide on the lovely form of his sister. He 
listened with grateful satisfaction to the 
warm praises she bestowed on Monteith, 
and joined in lamenting, that as his stay 
was<x>nfined to only a few days, he-should 
be deprived of the felicity of shaking him 
by the hand, and testifying his regard for 
the man so fondly loved by his sister, and * 
who, as she said, was so pre-eminently 
formed to make her one of the happiest of 
her sex, 

Mrs^ Byron experienced from him every 
mark of affection. Doting on his sister, 
he viewed with grateful kindness every 
being to whom she was attäched, and who 
shewecl her any particular attention. The 
Hills soon had their share of his regainl 
His penetration immediately discoveröd 
the high'esteem in which his sister was 
held by all the family, they therefore in- 
stantly became his fnends; and so com- 
pletely were they delighted by the open and 
generous conduct of the young sailor, that 
they, with one voice, consented to his de 

H2 
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sh* of going ifee neart tiigltt with him to* 
BmiryJane Theatre. . 

üjtay wrold bare declined betiig of the 
perty during tbe absenee of her husbandL, 
bätii&r brother «nd Mrs. Byron ecxm si- 
laiöed iier scniple&. * Under my protec- • 
tioti, Mary," aaid<3eorge, " you sure as safe 
a& if guarded by Monteitb bimseif. Were 
he now Regent, he could mot stirely ob- 
jeot to your iöcoompanying nie and this 
amiable party to the theatre." 

Mary wmßmbered her husbarad's wish 
for her to ihre totally secluded, yet she 
feaared to start suöh an idea, or to damp the 
happiness whieh «parkfed in the bright 
eyes of her brother. She hesitated, never- • 
theiess, to give finally -her consent. 

* Why, my <dear girl," crisd George, 
gaily, " Monteith, 1 hope, is not so ct> ve- 
tous of his piize as to- wish to $hut you up 
from every eye but his ? By my soul, if I 
was married to a handsome vromsn, I 
should takea pride and ^plefcsure in csrry- 
ing her to every place that I went to, and 
should enjoy most ^eartily the envy my 
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good forhme would excite. What do 
you say, Mr. Hill ? Ä addmsing himself to 
Henry. 

" We landsroen," ha smilingly repüed, 
M may be alkmed tö differ fi»m youiwroes 
cf the ocean. I beüe ve that captain Mo»> 
ttifch thinks müh me, t hat a wiÄ is nerer 
«een; to an mnch advanGage as in her own 
fiunily ; nor can the loveliness of woman 
he rondered meare higUy attractive thaa 
at the moment when she is fulfilHng tbt 
tcnder duties of a wifeand mother." 

" Well, you are probably rights* re- 
pßed George ; " but, Mary, I must haar? 
y<m^witku»^mo*rDw» 

" Certainly^ said Mra Byron ; " your 
saster wük I «in confide&t^ compty with 
your request* and that o£ all pwsenfc" 
Mary oould na kmger refuse, and Georgt 
was iatisfied. 

Anxiouß. to awrprise her brothei, and afc 
fordhim freah cause to bö pleased wi&her, 
Mary requested Elias to take her «at ät 
the piano, while she aocompankd btr in 
a beautiful and difficult piece ctf toutic 
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George looked his pleasure. When they 
had finished, Mary smilingly took her harp, 
and striking the chords with confidence 
and skill, played and sung an exquisite 
Scotch air, which Monteith had taught 
her. Her brother, no longer master of 
himself; flung his arnis round her neck in 
rapture ; nor oould the presence of the 
Hills restrain his warm expressions of de- 
light at hearing his sister's masterly Per- 
formance. 

"Ah! mydear George,* saidshe, "yva 
would no longer wonder at my ünprove^ 
ment,.were you once to hear the magic 
touch of Monteith, once to listen to the 
rieh harmony of his fine voiee. With suchi 
a master, I must have been indeed a dull 
fcholar, had I not attempted to acquire 
some portion of his heavenly fire." 

George smiled at the romantic enthusi- 
asm of his sister ; but it was the smile of 
satisfied affection. Mary had ever been 
the objeet of his fondest regard ; he had 
looked forward with extreme solicitude to 
her establishment in life, and his pride was 
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tiow gratified in heariilg from the months 
af all who were pr&seft t that Mönteith was 
worfliy ' of her. He expressed the most 
lively regret at being obliged to quit Loifr 
don before bis return, as it was probable 
tbat many months would pass away before 
he should have an opportunity of behold* 
ing his brother-in-law. When informed 
of the selfish conduet of Mrs. Scorpion, he 
eould not restnrin his just Indignation, 
"An old viper!" sadd he, " that wheedled 
tn j poor uncle out of his property, and en- 
ticed him to bestow on her and her aecom- 
plished daugjiter that which in right be- 
longed tp my sister. I have amind to 
call on her, and thank her for her mater- 

* 

nal care of Mary, and force her to pay that 
allowance which she has no pretensions ta 
withhold." This, howerer, he was pre- 
vented from by the advice of Mrs. Byron; 
and the jpersuasion of his sister, who was 
not disposed to lose any more of her bro- 
ther's society than what was absolutely 
necessary to the arrangement of his q£- 
feirs, _, ....... 
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The next morning, white George w» 
dressing* Mary entered his room* and <*& 
fered to tie his neck handkerchief-^-aa 
dffice Whieh she always performedforMon* 
teith. Her quick eye instantly discover* 
ed what he evidently saught to canteafc 
üatfrely, a couple of coral beads, which 
weite häng round his neck. " Ah, George P 
«he gaily cried, " to what fair kdy hat« 
fheae once belonged? Come, üow, bw* 
the*, let rfie be your confidant. Entrust 
me with the name of the object so highly 
f>f teed, äüd so ardently belaved." 

" Yoü will laugh a£ me, Mary," said 
her brother,- colouring. 

. " No, on my honour •, I set toö greai a 
value on any thing touched by the händ 
I love to laugh at you * 

M But I cannot even teil you her name,* 
he replied* " and yet I trould sooner loAe aH 
I possese than these beads. The eveni&gbet- 
fofre I quitted Hymöuth, I Was Walking ob 
the beach, anticipätihg the plea&ure I should 
feel oti seeing you md Monteith, whcn I 
stopped to take a survey of two ladiea, 
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who were passing. The otie was oH and 
qüizzical, and appeared to be preaching a 
sermon to her coropanion, a lovety giri, 
not wore tban fifteen, the unoommon 
beauty of whose form, and langüiahing 
bkck eye«, with cheeks whieh vied with 
th* vivid eannine, reminded me of a Spa- 
rah ludy, who had Marly made me her 
eaptive forlife. I feit rooted to the spot, 
attd continoed to wsteit tbem aß tbey alowt- 
lym&fed forward ; each itep, each tum of 
the body, broughi mote Jrtroagly to my 
*eoolleetion the amiaJbk donna IsabeHa. 
They tareed, and I waa again gnrtifiedby 
a sigfat cf the young lftdy'a features; She 
ttdaed her head ; ot*r eyies met; the admi* 
Tation mrae expressed die aeemed to irrt- 
deistand, for, bhishing deeply, she lifted 
«p her band, probaWy todraw down her 
veil, when it caught in a long diain of cofc 
ral, Whicfe waa auspended round her necfc 
The eteon broke; and aeveral of the beads 
ficH to the groimd; 4 I instantly offejred 
my assirtanoe in aacorasig thon, wfcät 

H 3: •■•• ••• ' 
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.the old lady's ill-hümöur evidently in- 
creased by this accident. In presenting 
her young and lovely compartion with 
those which I had found, I venturfed to 
press her hand; and was not discouittgfed 
for my presumption. No frown obscured 
•the beauty of her face. She thanked ine, 
in a sweet tone of voice, for the troo- 
ble I had taken, and would häve said 
more, büt was prevented by the old lädy, 
wbo reproached her for having been the 
cause of her staying out longer thaii she 
had intended. I followed them ät ä dis- 
tance, and säw them get into>a cäniage, 
which drove öff töo räpidly for me to dis- 
•cover the arms. I shall, however, be able 
to trace out the abode of this- ehehanting 
girl when J return, as I remeriiber the li- 
very ; , and as it is möst likely that «he rö» 
*ides at Plyipouth, I shall und some m&ns 
of conveying to her my sentimental 

" And wiilyou let me knbw the result ?* 
inquired his öisteri " But you have awa* 
kened my curiosity, dear George, to learn 
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something respecting donna Isabelk, and 
I hope you will not refuse to gratify it." 

Young Fitzroy checked the risirg sigh, 
and thus began — " When our frigate lay 
at anchor in the bay of Cadiz, the officers 
were permitted occasionatty to go on shore, 
and partake of the recreations whieh the 
place afForded, and which the inhahitants 
varied asmuchas possible, willing toafford 
the English every gratification in their 
power, At the house of don Joseph Bo- 
.nelli I was xeceiyed with the most flattejr- 
ing attention». He had three daughterv 
all of them exquisitely beautifiil, who vied 
'.with. their father in kindness and hospita- 
.Bty. The retiro, orcountry house, of don 
«Joseph w?s near the sea ; its Situation ro- 
. rn^ntic and picturesque. JsTumerous fbun- 
tains supplied the gardens with water» 
while citrons, olives, lemons, oranges, vkies, 
apricote, figs, and almonds, mingled toge~ 
ther in pleasing oonfusion»' 

" Oh what a «weet spot .! How I should 
like to have seen it !" said Mary. , 
t "In this delightful retreat," cojitinuetf. 
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Gmgt, u I pg*Md mmy Imppy hours. 

Th* sactety of hfe teVrfy daughters was 
eögerly scoight after by my brotfaer öffi- 
cei-s, wha, iike my^lf, preferrfed p*s«iiig 
m eVeaüag at fcfe hotte tfr that of wiy 
other. I htVe taid that the three sintern 
Wäre cxquteitely beamttfoi ; butloughtto 
havfe reifcarked, that the ytn&gart w» the 
^ief öbject öf gettet^l ^ttraöttott. £h*wafi 
teil, stetidteiv and beautiftitiy $Mtipcfftlaiied v , 
het face ofaßfte oval j he? ty £s bla<*, ftlrf 
ftifl *tf tendm&$s ; hör raebed fy«ta*w* 
gaVe * fiiÄ e&pi«tidö to her feiftms, 
whfch wefe fall <rf trüth and inteüigßfcte ; 
h&ft&ütii *tt fett^tll, «lätfce vivid i^dof 

h& H{>g t»uW o&ly bä eqikiüed by the bril- 
MkAl ööfttür of h# ckeefefc Her löftks 
IWftte fÄ etoäe gentig ftnd 4HKtiii4ft&il { '&&- 
tieft, yftt tocöaeiöfi^ly t&pKMfr* of Ate 
tfeitäeäfttt £lte &$t. At f^ &ifc3HtflMiü£* 
tto^ tte£ Air tott ^b^afcfcd, liAtttaftt 
few Visits, she aoquitted hSÄIöff KdÄ WM»; 
hat ^oÄvei^tidn Wte * öttfce tfetiättfe, no- 
ble, andrefined ; öttd läöön^erceäveil that 
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kirtd, stod capabte «f a ßinoere and lasfpig 

ittaetarant" 

" Alii! my poor fccother!" fcxckimed 
Mary, 

* fcltte tetietftf thdfl fawely and fete 
gantftmaie,* «üdGeofge, " Ifoindftde. 
Bght, ä cfcftfiii, uffefcb I had ner« tefore 
fegpcfrle&gedx Öpe» «nd itige&uous, of * 
warm disptfitittti fand iivoly fmcf, dann* 
Iaatfell* «night M>t tooonceal ftaöi im the 
afifectiöft whieh *ng*ö*ttid het 1 whole «otti 
Lore & thfc diief burinöss cf the Sparä& 
WMM», With ttem it te Afttble p*83fctt*, 
pfeo&tftlg' nfcrther flhö« tfctf-löve, wafcf, 
ttt* «oqttötrjr- Tfcey tov* lötig fcttd fe*. 

«efifiee. I» ahöit, tte vramen trf bö other 
Wüntry t&ut wö^aw ititfe tkmum ttta 
tobjectv and- hsd aut tämtttatamte tar* 
AriMd ist röherfcriw,' I kxiow Act* my ciest 
9f*ty, wfaetbet ytw tiiightnut fear* had a 
Spaaish mtefc4n*tew+" 

* Bert, my tlear Oeknqg^ what frevented 
yaut soficiting tkwa Josepüft consent to 
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" Honour, my dearest Maiy— the ho* 
liour of a British sailor, which shrinks from. 
the idea of infringing on the -rights of ano- 
ther. The lovely Isahella was betrothed 
to a gallant youth, then fighting under our 

immortal Wellington, for thepreservatio» 
of his country 's freedom.- Hpw could I 
b^ar to steal froöa him his soul's dearest 
•treasure, and to give birth , to feehngs of 
resentment in a heart which beat with 
gratitude and friendship for every Eng- 
Mshman? It was ä calm and heav^nly 
evening, when, seated under the luxuria 
foliage of the algaroba, witb Isabella, her 
head resting pn my bosom» I first learnt 
that her band was the lawful property of 
don Carlos, and that her payents' consent 
and wishes sanctified their union. My 
agitation was extreme; my anns encircled 
her slender form ; her panting bosom beat 
against my own; and her black eyes, iuelt- 
ing with tenderness, betrayed how willing 
she was to sacrifice to me the peaoe of the 
absent don Carlos. . I feit the danger of my 
Situation* and trembled lest I shouldbecome 



DONALD MÖNTEITit 159 

a Victim to a passion which wöuld disgräce 
ine in my own opinion, and that of my 
conntrymen. I was no sooner released 
irom the magic of her embrace, than I 
went on board my ship, and, nötwith- 
standing the violence I did my own feeU 
ings, carefully avoided for the future all 
private Interviews with the seducing 
I$abella. She wrote to me, rernonstrating 
on my cruelty, and recfuesting me to meet 
her. Äf y reply disoovered at once the fer- 
vency of my love, and my resolution ne- 
^vertheless to be guided by honour and jus- 
tice. Isabella could not suffer märe on 
reading my determinatus! than I did in 
making it. In pity to her, as well as my- 
self, I pleaded illness for the rest of thfe 
time that we lay off Cadifc, and deprived 
myself of the felicity of going to don Jo* 
seph'd, who, however, most obligingly tes- 
tified his regret at my absence. . 
■'■<" Thus yöu see, my dear Mary, that 
your brother has preserved .his integrity 
at the experiee öf his peace ; yet I rejoice 
at th£ yictory I haye gained, wbich, I as- 
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m?e you> was- no inconsiderable ono ; for I 
would sooft er be placed in the duckest of 
the enemy's fire, than exposedto sueb aoor 
ther temptatioÄ," 

* And yet, my beloved George, are yoqi 
not on the poitit of enim$wg Jr owrffeif k 
a neir tttfmexkm, Whitä* may pftwe es dafr 
gerouä as ti& firit ?" 

" I hope Bot," repKed ycftilg Fitetepj 
grareiy, " sinee I findit impowible ta ie* 
Hxiqttteh my intentioft of difceoYering wh* 
w thefoveiy ghrl whose likenass to Isabell* 
awäkened every fböd idea, a&d afaioat 
tempted m£ to foeHdve it lfras hersetf I 
mW. WKh difficüdty I was prerentedby 
the presetice of the üld moraliger front 
srtttebiag her to ttiy bostont, and assurfog 
ber that I was afeady to devote every hmxr 
of my life to her Service. Suflely, Mary» 
«tue lünd Httte *pirit, favoumWe to my 
passion, broke the ttring, and stattered 
thfc beadt on the «and, tfaua enaU&fyg me 
to pottcss Aysdf «f whathpd onoe tekx^> 
ed to the beautiftd tuikftöw»*" 

" P*rtr feabdbt r ttgbtd the ftefog »% 
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Utdf Gkorge; " how wifortoiiÄte that her 
htiftd Bhötüd he eftgäg&d «o oflö, whö, how- 
eV«r he ätfghf fr* WWthy «tf it, yet did not 
j>o*teSä het beärtf I mngtatalvte yöu, 
notttH^tÄödH^, tay dear George upon 
tfee llflfflläg* yott dispiaycd; and while 
X sytüpathiis in tue sorrcms rif dota» Isa- 
beÜä, I feel pröud kl hüving a hrather 
whose feigfo sense of justice and national 
beritfü* triü*ö£&ed mef Xhe tenderest 

- Fwm tfae @&ii^ätiGto& gatety of my 
dis|)Odltiön," äaid thfe nobte y tmth, " few 
troä&l iöttigine haW dtep WM tbe impfen 
dioh ttiade on my heart by übte Äteifiatittg 
Spartifchi. Mf bfother öflkers ftiHkd tae 
on the öon^iteefe I bad made, but trhen 
they b&ähie acqtttrinwd with its unfortu- 
nate törfiöaiiatiöö, there Wte riöt ä man öf 
tfeem who did not äiftcäfefy coteffl&isöfäte 
ifcy dertiny. UnlviBing, hdWftrdf*. to be^ 
fcöme an obj^ct öf their fdty, I ttkuied my 
slnking spirit£, önd buried in my ö\*H tx* 
*om every föace öf tbe diftippölötm^nt I 
had received/* 
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" In the reglet I experienced from this 
unexpected bar to my fetedty,'* continued 
George, iC I first learnt how to appreciate 
tbe value of a heart once entirely my owx^ 
but which my haughty soul disdained te 
accept, from motives and feelings perhapg 
illiberal and unjust. You are not Igno- 
rant, my dear Mary, tbat my indignation 
was most keenly excited by tbe unhand- 
some conduct of lady Sarah Eitzroy tof- 
wards yourself. Ko personal oonsidere^ 
tion of interest oould induce me to conti- 
nue an inmate of her house, as soon as I 
became acquainted with her neglect of 
one so dear to me. In bidding adieu to 
a residence which had been my home ever 
since my childhood, I was compelled to 
abandon the companions of my infant 
sports, and to include them in the displea- 
sure I feit towards their parents* . This ocv 
casioned me some mortifieation ; for 
though all but one of my cousins partake 
of the false pride of their mother, y et to 
me they had ever behaved with affability 
andkindness. 
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" The gentle Delia, lady Sarah's young- 
est daughter, was so unlike her sisters, that 
I frequenüy rallied her on hier want ofthat 
hereditary stateliness and hauteur for 
which they were nniformly noticed. 
Brought up together, and accustomed to 
associate constantly with each other, Delia 
soon became my favourite companion, and 
the confidant of all the trifling vexations 
which I sometimes experienced while a 
boy. With engaging sweetness, she woujd 
fhrow her arms round my neck, and press 
her Ups innocently to mine, then lead me 
to her sisters, and adjust all our differen- 
oes. Had I beten indined to take advan- 
tage of this amiable girl's partiality, I 
might have punished the insolent pride of 
her mother, and given a check to her am- 
bitious views ; but I soorned to owe my 
independence to the tenderaess of my cou T 
sin, and would not have accepted of a 
throne from a daughten of one who had 
grossly insulted my beloved Mary." 

Mrs. Monteith affectionately embraced 
her brother — " I am persuaded," . said she» 
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■" tbat this ihteresting girf mußt be the 
one whoee Äiiniatu» l saw at theEihifei 
ttoH r aüd norticed for the gentfcness and 
sweetness whidi were visible in ev^rj iine 
of her countenance, and whieh were not 
to be wiet' with in those of her sfctfevs. She 
8eems to have kiherited a portion of that 
softness of tfianners which belong to her 
fbiher'g faöüly, a&d whieh, I h», wil 
draw upon her the iltwiB of her mother 
and her sisterfr" 

"Such me ifcy feard Ao," repHed Geofge, 
" and I feel grateful to Providence that I 
am not äcceasary to her incurring their »- 
sentment. Deüa ig JKkewise the prettie«* 
of lady Sarah'* danghtm ; and thia is ano- 
ther motive for the emy of her ftister*. 
But neither of my comin» t&n rie m pen- 
sonal attractionß with the neglected and 
deäpited Mary. The beauty yoa disco» 
vered when a chüd, my dbaar sister, is the 
chi^f re&son why you haive expertenced 
the meaft jealouay of their motber, who, l 
um oopädent, drcaded lest her girls shoiild 
be outdone in form and ffeatures by the 



granddaughter of Mr. Seymoor. Her 
soa, oirwhom she dotereven to afpily, re- 
cehred m severe reprimand, »for only wkh~. 
ing to behold bis exdled consin ; and I had 
it from good authority, ihathe was order- 
ed never again to mention your name» 
Oh, my dear Mary ! pacdari tbe feüd am- 
bitkm ef jhour iwother ; I had vainly flart- 
tared myself that y our fperaon wmild faave 
nwd y<m to asi eqmfity with this proud 
daitgfeter ef an «aprl, and tbflt I shauld 
have bad Ike garatifioatioB of w&mg you 
raarried to a man of rank and fortane. 
Hearea has otberwisß dkpostd >öf ytm, aaad 
if yonarehitppy, I oug&ito<te^tw4ed." 

s Mps. iJonteith assured Wim, ihtft ceudd 
he fantxmce see her Inidaand, he wmdd be 
aide 'to jiidge &r tritHiself 4*xw perfectwa» 
her liappiness ; hui that he might &mi 
some estimate of what he was, sherequesi- 
edhim to spare timenexi day to call an 
tfae jeweller «who -had ins minifttase tp 
mend. 

In brder to gratify übe fond paFtiaJüxy xrf 
her brother, Mary dres$ed herseif with be^ 
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Coming, elegance, to attend him in the 
evening to the theatre. She saw that he 
was delighted by her appearance, and she 
would have been completdy happy her- 
seif, had she been able to see th$ Same ten- 
derness beam from the eyes of Monteith, 
His absenee created a void in her heart, 
which not even the caresses of George, 
whom she loved next to her husband, 
oould fill. Mr. Fitzroy had taken a box 
for the night, as their party was enlarged 
by the presence of Edward Gaylove, and 
the young merchant to whom Lydia Hill 
was betrothed. Mrs. Byron, of course, 
made one sqpong them. Her vivacity and 
ready wit made her the general favourite 
with the young people, who cm no account 
would suffer her to excuse herseif from 
joining in all their little excürsions and 
amusements. 

George was seated between his sister 
and Eliza Hill, whose natural beauty was 
increased by the secret pleasure she feit at 
having Ned Gaylove placed on the other 
side of her, Mary was completely en- 



DONALB MONTEITH. 167 

# 

grossed by the Performance, when her bro- 
ther, whispering, told her to cast her eyes 
to the opposite box, in which were seated 
lady Sarah, her son, and two of her daugh- 
tera. She obeyed,, and instantly recogni- 
sed in the featnres of the youngest the in- 
teresting Delia. At the same moment, as 
if by instinct, the eyes of the latter .were 
directed towards their box. She started ; 
the cölotir receded from her cheeks; and 
Mary's heaort too well divihed the cause of 
her agitation, es she made a slight inclina- 
Hon of her head on dhcovering George, 
who, half returning it, began to peruse the 
play-bill he held in his hand, with an ea- 
gerness which betrayed that he partook of 
the emotion he had just witnessed. 
' Mary was not free froxn inquietude. 
The sight of relations from whose presence 
she was exiled by false pride and illiberal 

ment. Every now and then she cast a 
look towards their box, and each time per- 
ceived that she was an equal object of in- 
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terert to kdyßawkfwidhör fawiljr. Tim 
gentie eye* $f Ma «eemai to4weU ou 
her with a fearful mirioahy, whiöb txswta* 
ced her that shewfis igfromü *$ fe>&er i^ar 
relatiomhip te üea?ge ; those pf My %-. 
rah bespoke fcer jttwwd veKatio» and *&». 
sentment, and disoüvoced aH the littlenass 
af her will; while the ungry gtena&w&ek 
she €K5casionally dartedjgi fcerself 8öd kßr* 
hrother, excited no ather fesling ia the 
rnind of Mary dran a #epet $h$£ Deüa 
shouM be the ofeäd <sf lafly Swfth F&arey* 
M am confideot," $ajd 4*eßi$e, /s^ho, 
noiar *©se at the condiwion ^£ tfee ap£, " tfcpt 
my oousins are not iitformed of wfoo yqu 
a*e. C5hades has condeamoded to ha&ftjr 
me with a how 5 *o wfricb I rai «k£y t&- 
debted, n>y dear Mary, to the pßw^er yf j^y r 
chanias. He has Äcaree »taken his eyes *öflf 
our box, siöce he peuoewed who it eoiir . 
tameil; and J&ough hißjadde mjgbttead 
hdm to diaown y au as a cousin, yet/uja-r 
cottspkms af the daim you have im his »b 
gard, he i^ow pays that hoöaage.to your 
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beauty which he would withhoW. were he 
kiformed that yoü wete the granddaughter 
of Mr. Seymour." 

" I am not desirous of fixing his atten- 
tion," replied Mrs. Monteith, wbd. had 
frequently been obliged N to tum from the 
gaze of his bold black eyes. ** But, my 
dear George, how is it that you appear to 
have been equally indifferent to the play ? 
Had Hot your attention been directed that 
way, you could not have known what en- 
grossed that of your cousin. Poor Delia ! 
how flattering to her friendship is this un^ 
expected iiotice on your part i" 

George looked embarrassed ; the erim- 
son ön his cheek was deepened ; he feit 
the justice of his sister's reraark, and for 
the remainder of the night scarce glanced 
his eyes towards the companions of his 
boyish years, his sister and the lively Eli- 
za sharing in thcir turn his particiliar at- 
tentions. Once, however, he caught him- 
seif looking the same way. Delia was . 
leaning pensively against the box-, her 

• VOL. II. I 



170 DONALD MONTEITH* 

hand supported her head, and her eye$ 
were fixed mournfully on him. His 
heart softened at the remembrance of her 
innocent caresses, of the numerous proofs 
of affection which he had always received, 
and which she had willingly given, and he 
now, for the first time, feit a sentiment 
steal into his bosom, which was by nQ 
jneans in unison with the indignation he 
had hitherto nourished, rather than re- 
pressed, for her family. A glanice, how- 
ever, of the scowling brow of her mother, 
put lo flight his new-born tenderness, and 
he recollected only the meanness ot her 
conduct towards his sister. 

At the eonclusion of the play, as he was 
conducting Mary and Mrs. Byron to the 
carriage, they passed lady Sarah and her 
family. Again her son bowed to George, 
who coldly returned it, and again Mary 
was honoured by his stare of adiniration ; 
while Delia, almost fainting, from feelings 
die had so long tried to repress, clung 
trembling to his arm. The heart of 
, (L George partook of all his parents' kind* 
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ness ; he saw and pitied the agitation of 
the aifectionate Delia, and his first im- 
pulse was to press her hand in his as she 
passed him. 

In a moment Che pensive features of his 
cousin brightened into the glow of sudden 
Tiappiness ; she cast on him a look replete 
with meaning; it seemed to say, and am' 
I indeed rememhered ? — Have yon not 
quite forgotten me ? More it could not 
<express, as her brother was obliged to has- 
ten hi$ movements to follow lady Sarah * 
but the impression which the look of De- 
lia made, sunk deep in the minds of 
George and his sister, v who returned home 
to sup with the Hills. It was generally 
remarked that they had left a part of their 
usual vivacity at the theatre^a remark 
which both acknowledged to be tnie, al- 
though it was to Mrs. Byron aJone that 
they chose to confide the cause. 



i2 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Although circumstances had been such 
as to prevent Mrs. Monteith and her bro- 
ther from enjoying the tender intercourse 
arising froua their near relationship, yet 
few brothers and sisters feit for each other 
the same restless anxiety, the sarne affec- 
tionate solicitude. George, on his part, 
lookcd forwarcj with pride and pleasure to 
his sister's establishment in life, determin- 
ing to add to her slender fortune all that 
v/as in his power, and hoping that the 
beauty of her form and features, and the 
fascinating innocenee and playful sweet- 
ness of hex manners, would raise her to an 
couality with those whose birth alone 
müde them her superiors. In this he was 
painfully disappointed by her marriage 
with Monteith, who, notwithstanding the 
partiality evinced for him by his friends, 
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and the döting fondness of his wife, never* 
theless appeared to George to be a charac-* 
ter cold and mysterions. 

He had reeeived fron* him but one fet- 
ter since he had become his brother ; and 
though it dwelt with animating rapture 
on the happiness he enjoyed in being the 
husband of Mary, yet, in other respects, 
George thought it distant, and wanting in 
kindness to himself. He longed to be in- 
troducedto him, that he might judge more 
aceurately qf the man to whom the peace 
of his sister was entrusted ; and he feit 
equally vexed with Mary, on finding that 
the shortness of his leave of absence would 
not allow of his waiting the return of her 
husband. The retirement in which he 
found her, the confined number of her Tic- 
quaintances, and, above all, Monteith's scr- 
litary visit to his family, alarmed the pride 
of young Fitzroy, lest the want of fortune 
on the side of Mary should have given birth 
to a desire to conceal his marriage from 
their knowledge. Not wishing; however; 
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to wound either the delicacy or the tender- 
ness of his sister, he forbore to mention to 
her his suspicions ; yet, in the fulness of 
his heart, he could not refrain from betray- 
ing them to Mrs. Byron, who, while she 
disguised her real sentiments on the sub- 
ject, did all in her power to tranquillize 
the inind of the affectiönate young sailox. 

Mrs. Byron represented to George that 
Business of consequence had called Mon- 
teith to Scotland — that his mode of travel- 
ling would be rap|d — and that it was most 
probable his unbounded fondness for his 
wife had made him fearful lest her health, 
and that of his' unborn infant, might be 
endangered, shouid she accompany him. 
He appeared to be satisfied, and. warmly 
expressed his thanks to Mrs. Byron for 
the maternai care she evinced towards his 
sister. 

w I feel," said he, "grateful to Provi- 
dence, who has bestowed on Mary such a 
friend, such an adviser as yo^rself ; and I 
»hall quit town with less regret, since you 
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have assuredme that no circumstances shalf 
deprive her of your protection and kind- 



ness." 



. It was a cause ofmuch vexation to Mrs* 
Monteith that her brother was unable, 
from the pressure of his affairs, to call on 
the persoA who had the miniature of her 
husbahd, and who was compeHed, from the 
hurry of business, to retain it beyond the 
time he had promised. She was also not 
perfectly at ease respecting the new con- 
nexion which he was resolved to cultivate, 
on account of the strong resemblance the 
lady bore to donna Isabella Bonelli. The 
ardent spirit of George would not yield 
to any apparent difßculty or danger, and 
she trembled lest he might get entangled 
in a pursuit which would disturb his ftiture 
peace, while, at heart, she believed hin* 
attached to his amiable cousin. 

On the day of his departure, afl Mrs. 
Byron's wit and eloquence were exerted in 
Yain to animate the brother and sister ; 
both feit an unusual depression of spirits, 
which coidd only be attributed to the pro^ 



176 DONALD MONTEITHv 

bability that many months would elapse . 
before they again met. At dinner George 
could not eat, and a tear was seen to dim 
the lustte of his eyes, as they rested on his 
sister with brotherly affection. 

" This is a weakness I am not subject 
to," said he, addressing himself to Mrs. 
Byron, who was endeavouring to rouse hi& 
natural gaiety, " but you have a mind and 
heart, my dear madam, that will make an 
excuse for tny present feelings on quitting, 
perhaps for ever, a being whom I tenderly 
love, and for whose welfare and happiness 
I am more interested than for my own. 
Many circumstances may occur before we 
meet again ; yet what have I to fear? Do 
I not leave her with yvu — you who were 
the chosen friend of our lamented mother> 
and who voluntarily became a parent to 
her daughter, when she most wanted the 
advice of one?— Do I not also leave her 
under the protection of her husband, who f 
though fate has denied our being person- 
ally known to each other, I have every 
reason to believe Uves but for her ? Yet 
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I would give all I am possessed of could 
I but wait his arrival, could I but see 
him." 

" The coral beads, my dearest George?" 
inquired his sister, who had risen from her 
seat, and .who new flung her arms round 
his neck, trying to force a smile, while her 
cheek was naoistened with tears. 

" Ye$ r Mary," repliect George, r-eturn- 
ing her embrace, as he seated lier on his; 
knee, " even the coral beads— nay, all my 
hopes of love and glory would I relin- 
quish, to be assured that thy happiness is 
secHre. 5 * 

" Ah, George T safd Mrs. Monteithj 
as she fcenderiy kissed his glowing cheek, 
" my heart is equally solicitous for yoursi 
Resigji those relics of romantic passkm — 
forget that you ever saw the* beautiful 
girl who once possessed thein— and re-* 
member only the gentle virtues*, the con^ 
staut ,and never-failing kindness' of one 
who, if I err not, preffers: you to all tho- 
world.'* 

i »; 
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" Name her no more," replied young 
Fitzroy, striving to repress a sigh. " Lady- 
Sarah could never forget that my father's 
wife was the daughter of Mr. Seymomv 
who, though a gentleman, was nevertheless 
Steward to sir Charles. Neither can I for- 
get that she looked down with cöntempt 
upon my mother, and treated, witli cruel 
neglect, my orphan sister, inerely because 
die was less nobly descended than herseif; 
and inherited all the beauty and grace of 
her ill-treated parents." 

" But, my beloved George, the gentle 
Delia is innocent of her mother's faults; 
she would not have refused to acknow- 
ledge the sister of her bosom friend and 
companion." 

" Oh, no ; it is but just to themerits of 
Delia to own that she has often spoke to 
me on the subject of her mother's unfortu- 
nate prejudice, and lamented,in the strong- 
est terms, her inability to convey to you 
her sentiments in your favour." 

" Generous girl !" exelaimed Mrs. Mon- 
teith, with energy, which she feit, " I yet 
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hope that we may meet, and that my dear 
George will be the occasion of our first in- 
troduction." 

u I know to what you allude, Mary, but 
do not deceive yourself with false hopes. 
I afti firm in my principles ; when once re- 
solved, immofeable. Lady Sarah shall ne- 
ver have to upbraid me with stealing into> 
her family, and ennobling myself, as shc 
would term it, by an alllance with the- 

.granddaughter öf the earl of C • De- 

lia is likewise mistress of a handsome for- 
tune, left her by an aunt, and this againu 
precludes our union. It would be saidt 
that I had made my foi~tune by meanly 
taking advantage of the veiy natural kind- 
n^ss which either of her daughters must 
feel towards one brought up, a» I waa, un- 
der their father's roof,. and that my retum; 
for the liberality which was sliewn me^ 
in my youth, was basely to steal away tl*e* 
ehief ornament of their familv ; thus re~- 
paying the affectiön I had reeeived by an* 
action of unpardonable ingratitucje;. I love 
Delia«— every one that knows her must- 
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love her. Were she the child of any wo- 
man but lady Sarah, I should prefer her to 
all her sex ; but as she is, the \Vhole world 
would never persuade me to beeome her 
husband." 

" Alas, poor Delia !" sighed Mary, who 
feit very little inclined. to study the peace 
or tranquillity of lady Sarah at the expence 
of her brother's, " alas, poor Delia ! And 
ean you, George, whose heart is cast in the 
tenderest mould, and who feel for every 
living creature that is unfortunate, can 
you so easily sacrifice this sweet girl to a 
false sentiment of lionour and pride ? I 
saw the struggles which she made to re- 
press her feelings at the theatre. I saw 
and sympathized in her distress ; nor were 
you, George, at that moment, perfeetly 
free from selt-reproach." 

" You do me injustice, Mary ; I had 
nothing tq reproach myself with on her 
account, since I hav'e never owned to her 
the extent of that affection our near rela- 
latiohship authorizes me to feel. I was 
not composed, I acknowledge ; how could 
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I be? I knew her real sentiments — I 
saw her agitation — I feit, perhaps* more 
deeply than I had done before. This feel- 
ing made me press her hand as she passed 
close by me, yet I was sorry afterwards 
that I had done so. It irtight give birth 
to hopes which never can be realized — to 
wishes which must ever be fruitless. Ko, 
Mary, if ever I feel a sentiment of self-re- 
proach, it is when I remember the liberal 
treatment I experienced from every mem- ^ 
ber of her family ; even from lady Sarah 
herseif, who scarce made any difference be- 
tween me and her darling son. I have, on 
your account, cnt for ever the connexion. 
My gratitude may here be called in ques- 
tion. I dislike lady Sarah for her unjust 
neglect of one who, more thän myself, re- 
quired her protection ; but I will not 
wound her in the vulnerable place ; I will • 
not rob her of her daughter's duty and af- 
fectioril I cannot in conscience repay her 
goodness to my seif by such blaek ingrati- 
tude. This alone prevents my yielding 
to the tenderness which Delia never failed 
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to excite ; this alone botmd my tongue üi 
the fetters of pride* and silenced every look 
that could betray what my hanour was 
forced to conceaL I have taught my early 
passion tagive way to necessity ; aud when 
I first saw the languishing, eyes of donna 
Isabella, and heard the harmony of her 
voice, which addressed me in accents of 
thrilling tenderness — when I read in her 
expressive countenance all that she was ca- 
pable of feeling, and of sacrifidng for my 
sake* the Image of the mild and amiable 
Delia gave place- to a more ardent and ani~ 
mating beauty, to one, in short, more suit- 
ed to my taste and Disposition. I loved 
Isabella with romantic fervour* yet even 
when clasped to her snowy bosom, which 
beat only for me^ when encircled in her 
graceful arms, and exposed to all the temp- 
tations of love and opportunity, I thank 
Heaven that I had sufficient presence of 
mind to recollect, that in giving way to 
the passion which engrossed my whok 
soul, I should for ever sully the purity of 
my fame, and, by robbing a noble Spant 
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ard of his destined bride, plunge a dagger 
in the heart of one who was fighting for 
all that was dear to Mm ön earth. I 
broke from the dangerous chains whidi 
had held me captive — I sacrfficed the wo- 
man I adored, and who would have died 
för me, to a sense of justice, of honour, of 
gratitude, Isabella is dead to me for ever ; 
but England still contains her likeness, 
and, if I live, before three days are gone 
by, I will find out the name and place of 
her abode. Come, Mary, drink suceessto 
this fresh idol of your brother ; then Üike 
your harp> and play me some of your live- 
. liest tunes." 

Mrs. Monteith obeyed, in orderte please 
her brother ; but in truth she was töo 
inuch inclined to favour the attachment of 
Delia to wish him in her heart ariy suc- 
cess with the beautiful unknown. She 
made him promise to write often, and to 
give he* a true aecount of his actions, as- 
süring him in retürn, that he should not 
^have to complain of the tardiness of her re- 
!plies. 
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Wlien the chaise drove up to the door* 
young Fitzroy rose hastily, and pressing 
the hancL of Mrs. Byron to his lips, he said* 
"Of all the words in our language, I hatfe 
inost that. detestable jareweu, ! I never 
could say it. ta those I love, without feel- 
ing ready to hang myself afterwards. Be- 
lieve me,. my dear madam, that while I 
have life, I. shall ever remember yoins kind- 
ness to. Mary ; and it console&me tothink 
that you will always be nearher,.to afford 
her consolation and adyice in tli£ absence. 
of her husband." Then tuming to his sister* 
he kissed away her tears, and holding her 
some moments to his bosom, seemed tö, 
be acquiring courage to take leave of her. 
At length he requested her to assuret 
Monteith of his brotherly love, and of the 
sincere regret it occasioned him that he 
was. unable to wait his return. 

" Teil him,!' said he, " thatl confide to 
his care the dearest treasure 1 possess, and 
that he is not only master of your happi- 
ness, but of mine. Whem next I visit. 
Ehgland, I shall hope to embrace him.'* 
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Saying this, he again pressed his sister to 
his breast, who still clung round his neck; 
unwilling to part with him. " One kiss 
more, my dear Mary," said he, "and if 
God spares my life, I shall hope to return 
to you, if not richer in pocket, yet richer 
in fame. Some unknown friend watches 
over my welfare, and I expect, when I see 
you again, that I shall be advanced ano- 
ther step ki rank." 

■" Mary saw him depart with tearful ey es ; 
«he immediately remembered who was 
the secret friend of her brother ; arid, as 
she returned pensively to the parlour, 
could not avoid falling into a train of re* 
flections, which were only broken by the 
proposal of Mrs. Byron, that they should 
go and call on the Hills. 

The time now drew near when she had 
reason to expect the return of Donald; 
With feverish impatience she counted the 
hours as they passed, until she actually be- 
eame unwell, from the nervous agitation of 
h(?r mind. She had heard from him twice^ 
and he still thought he should be äble to 
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reach home at furthest on the tenth day, 
That had gane by, and Mrs. Byron had 
reoourse again to her inventive powers, to 
still the restless apprehension of her young 
friend. A thousand fears erowded on the 
Imagination of Mary as evening approach- 
ed, and not even a line firom Monteith. 
Faint from want of rest, and sick at heart, 
she continued to pace her Chamber, start- 
ing at every noise, and listening with 
breathless anxiety for the sound of the 
carriage wheels. 

Midnight arrived, and Mrs. Byron and 
Betty implared her to lie down, and En- 
deavour to eompose herself* Worn out 
with the agitation of her feelings, she con- 
sented ; and had just fallen into a slumber» 
when Monteith, in a chaise and four, drove 
tip to the gate of the cottage. Fearing to 
alarm the object of his fondest affections* 
he scaled the wall, and went round to the 
kitchen door. It was opened most joy- 
fully by Betty, who in an instant inform- 
ed him of the harrassed state of her 
mistress. Monteith stole softly to the 
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Chamber of his wife, where Mrs. Byron 
was «itting. On seeing him so unexpect- 
edly, an exdamaticm of surprise and plea* 
sure escaped her, which awoke her sleep- 
big friendj, and in a moment she was in the 
extended arms of her husband, who, 
pressing her passionately to his bosom, for- 
got in her embrace all the vexations he 
had endured since he had quitted her. 
After procuring him some refreshment, 
Mrs. Byron withdrew, and left them to 
give way to that tenderness whieh even 
her presenee, in some dpgree, restrained« 

Thewatchful eyes of Maiy eagerly ran 
wer the beloved features of her husband ; 
she thought he looked pale and thin ; but 
he assured her that the alteration in his ap- 
pearance only proceeded from excessive fa- 
tigue, as he had travelled post, hardly al- 
lowing time for a change of horses ; but 
now that he was returned to her, he scarce 
feit the effects of his rapid journey. " It 
has appeared an age, my adored Mary, 
since I saw you," said he, fondly pressing 
his ups to hers ; " but how have you pass* 
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ed your time ? You loök unwell, my be- 
loved ; your hand feels feverish ; I fear 
that you have made yourself Ol on my ac* 
count." 

" I do not feel ill, now that you have re- 
turned, my dearest Donald," replied Mrs: 
Monteith, who saw that he was alsarmed ; 
" I was apprehensive that sonte aocident 
might have prevented your arriving on 
the day you promised, and that idea oeca- 
sioned me considerable agitation ; but do 
not give it a momentf s thought. I am 
too happy, too grateful, to see you once 
more restored to me, to think or to feel 
that I am unwell." 

" Sweetest, dearest Mary ! it was not in 
my power to be at home yesterday ; it was 
with difficulty I could get aWay as soon 
as I did ; but I have endured so much by 
this temporary absence from home, that 
nothing but the most positive Äecessity 
shall ever force me to leave it again, unless 
you accdmpany me." 

" Now you are kind indeed, my Do- 
nald ! All that I ask of Heaven is, that 



J30NALD MONTEITH. 189 

we may never be separated froxn each 
other. I could endure any deprivation, 
but that of your loved society." 
. Monteith gazed on her with extacyj 
again arid again he kissed her warm cheek, 
and thought he discovered in her fresh 
beauties, which lie had not before perceiv- 
ed ; while Mary, as she feit the tender 
pressure of his Ups to hers, as she read in 
his fine eyes the affections which herseif 
inspired, was convinced that Heaven could 
not, in all its bounty, bestow so dear a gift 
as the heart of Monteith. 

The mysterious journey was soon for- 
gotten by the sister of George Fitzroy. 
Her husband was now constantly with her ; 
heseldom quitted her, unless compelled by 
business, and even then his return was hail- 
ed with every demonstration of tenderness 
by his wife, whose very beirig seemed to 
depend on his smiles and caresses. It ap. 
peared almost impossiUe that the love of 
Monteith could receive an increase ; yet, 
as the time drew nigh which was to bless 
him with the dear and hallowed name of 
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father, his affection knew no limits; he 
was miserable if he was obliged to leave 
his Mary for only a few hours ; and his 
tohole care and attention was directed to 
one object, that of amusing her mind, and 
diverting her languid spirits ftom the de- 
licacy of her own Situation. 

In this he succeeded ; for so unbounded 
was the attachment <*f Mary,, that the idea 
of death had no terrors, if she was allowed 
the blessing of breathing her last on the 
bosom of Monteith. But no sooner did 
she become a mother, thah she feit the 
impossibility of retaining the same indif- 
ference with respect to her quitting the 
world. She had now new duties to per- 
form, and a new charafcter to assume ; and 
never had Mary appeared so lovely, so 
amiable, even in the eyes of her husband, 
as she now did, in devoting her chief at- 
tention to the health and welfare of her 
child. 

Monteith hung over her in rapture, as 
he beheld the sweet pledge of their mutual 
tenderness press with its coral Ups the 
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white bosom of its young and beautiful 
mother— as he saw that mother gaze with 
speechless transporton the blooming coun- 
tenance of her litüe boy, or listen to her 
fond hopes that he would grow up to he 
his father's image. It was then that Mon- 
teith, in the fulness of Ins soul, would 
clasp his arms around them, and exdaim, 
" Oh that bliss such as this may last — that 
Heaven may allow me to devote my life 
to those adored beings ! So dearly do I 
value every look of thine, my Maiy, that I 
once thought my selnsh heart would not 
y ield any of its privileges even to my child — 
that I should even envy it a portion of thy 
caresses ; yet this laughing boy has so con- 
trived to win me to his cause, that I not 
only bear with composure his robbing me 
of one half of thy attention, but willingly 
give up to him a part of my own time, and 
consent that he should share with me in 
the in valuable love and embraces of his 
mother," 

Mrs. Monteith smiled on him aifection- 
ately — " Dearest Donald !" said she, pla- 
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cing the good-tempered baby in his arms» 
u we will both share in the pleasing task 
of rearing this sweet blossom. To us he 
shall be indebted for his first comforts, his 
first ideas. The worthy Betty shall be en 
trusted with the care of our treasure, at 
those moments when it is necessary to con- 
fide liim to anpther ; but, thank Heaven i 
the retirement we live in will permit us to 
devote to him the chief of oiir time; and as 
he grows up in life, he will not fail to re- 
memberwith gratitude the unceasingkind- 
Hess of his fond and considerate father." 

" Nor thy unwearied tenderness, my 
Mary," replied Monteith. . " Oh ! if my 
boy partakes of the nature of his father, he 
will ever cling to Ins mother with religio^is 
veneration; his gratitude will be as un- 
bounded as his affection. What think 
you, my Mary — shall we name this, our 
first blessing, after your brother? it is*a 
compliraent he well deserves." 

To this, however. Mrs. Monteith woidd 
not consent. Great as was her regard for 
her brother, she could not agree to bestow 
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on her son any other nagie than that of 
Ins father, which, to her, possessed a magic 
charm. Accordingly, at the desire of 
Monteith, who fixed an early day for the 
occasion, Mary invited the Hills, and had 
Gaylove, with the betrothed husband of 
Lydia, to be present at the christening. 
Eliza was to be his godmother, and her 
lover begged hard to jom with the hrother 
of Mrs. Monteith in becoming a surety for 
the proper education of the young Hea- 
then. Monteith raised no objection to thjs 
offer, Whatever might have been the 
3 r outhful follies of Mr. Gaylove, he cer- 
tainly appeared to have abandoned them ; 
and as he was a man of fortune, taste, and 
extreme good-nature, joined to a mind of 
the higher order, he aocepted him with 
pleasure as godfather to his child. 

This aiTangement could not fail of de» 
Jighting Eliza Hill. She had, to the ut- 
most of her power, followed the prudent 
advice of Mrs. Monteith, and avoided all 
private conversations with Mr. Gaylove* 

VOL. II. K 
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yet all her caution was vaiii, and he suC- 
ceeded in drawing from her the reason of 
her altered manner. No sooner was he in- 
formed of the determination she had made, 
Dever to be his unless with the consent of 
Jher fathei^ flian he immediately resolved to 
«hange his mode of Irving, and to prove, 
l)y his ftrture good conduct, the sincerity 
of Ms passion. 

The steadiness of his beb&viour,-th$ so- 
lidityof his conversation, were soon noticed 
by his friends at Brompton ; and so mucli 
had he ingratiated himself into the esteem 
of Eliza's mncle and aunt, that the former 
could not avoid mentioning him in his let- 
ters to her father, in terms of flattering en- 
comium. The old gentleman, notwith- 
standing his dislike to the match, was ne- 
vertheless sufficiently candid and generous 
to acknowledge, that if Mr. Gaylove was 
really serious in his conversion, he was 
a young man that no gentleman need be 
ashamed to call his son-in4aw. All that 
he dreaded was the permanency of his 
good resolutions. This letter was accöm- 
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panied by others to his son and daiighter, 
in, which he conjured them not to place tod 
implicit confidence in the seeming repent- 
ance of the redaimed profligate, '* Wait 
patiently, my beloved Eliza," Said the 
prudent fether, " until thne. shali give 
Mr. Gaytove a fair opportunity of proving 
whether the alteration in his conduct and 
habits of life is real or assumed. If the 
former, and my Eliza still wishes to unite 
her fate to his, I will no kmger oppose her 
iuclinations ; but let me conjure her to act 
with extreme caution, since*all her future 
happmess entirely depends on the sincerity 
of Edward's professions, the morality of his 
principles, and the purity of his actions ." 

This was more than Eliza had ventured 
to expect on the part of her father. It 
raised her spirits to all their former anima* 
tion, and dimpled her face with the smiles 
of faope and expecta6on> It even oöca* 
sioned her to relax a little in her condudt 
towards her lover, who soon lqprnt from 
his friend Henry the pleasing wmrce of his 
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goodfortune. More and more in k> ve than 
ever with Eliza, he determined to improve 
the favourable opinion her relations had 
formed of his heart and mind, by abjuring 
everyfollythat coulä give themofiehce,and 
fcy devoting the chief of his time to them 
and to his Eliza ; secretly hoping, that on 
his return to Bedfordshire he should be 
able to ask, with a good grace,- her band 
from her father, ashe should fiten be sanc- 
tioned by the best wishes of her uncle and 
m\mU a* well as thoae of bis fiiend Henry. < 



CUAPTER IX. 
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M&s. Monteith had now soarce a wish un~ 
gratifiedL Her husband and her little boy 
xxu&Ututed all her felieity, which might be 
said to be alnaost too perfect for human na- 
tura. It is true that she would somethne* 
discover a tranken t eloud darfcen the hea- 
venly expression of Monteith's counte- 
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nance; yet her kiss ever possessed th# 
power to drive away every feeling frön» 
his mind but that of undiminished tender- 
Hess for herseif. Nothing could exceed 
the affection which he manifested for hi^ 
boy, who, to- the delight of his förid m<v 
ther, grew every month more like his fe- 
ther. Whcfe day s would he sit and share 
with his Mary the pleaslng fittigue of 
nursing their first Messing ; and so coiü- 
pletely was he taken up with- these belov- 
«d beings, that even the good Mrs. Byrpiir 
ventured to rally him sometimes upon his' 
leading so retired a life; and even advised* 
her fävourite- to use her ihfluänee over 
him, in order to gain his consent to their ; 
passing a few weeks> ai the house of ElizaV 
fether. 

Mrs. j Monteith had been so- strongly" 
pressed by her yotin*g fnend on the same 
subject, that she coüld notekcuse herseif : 
from mentioning the additionäl wishes of 
Mrs. Byron to Monteith. He, hdweveiy 
appeared averse to their leaving . home; 
uiiless Indeed that die particulariy de* 
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ared it. This was not the case with Maryv 
who, though sincerely attached to Eliza 
Hill, feit no inclination to leave her peace- 
fiü cottage, where she enjöyed undisturb- 
ed the never-failing kiridhess -of her hiis- 
band, and the smäes of her Infant. Eliza 
was therefore obliged reluctantly to bid 
adieu to a family she tenderly loved, .and 
,witb her brother, Mr. Gaylove, and Mil- 
dred» (for Lydia was now become the wile 
of the young merchant, and could not ,a*> 
Company them), she quitted the hospit- 
able house of her uncle, and returnedr 
to lier father's. Here she was, in a great 
ineasure, solaced for her disappointment, 
by the receptkm Mr; Richard Hill gave to 
the object of her affections. It was easy 
to be seen that Mr. Gaylove's converrion 
was real, and that he had actuaüy abjured 
afl tiK«e fallies which had madeMm objee. 
tionable in the eyes of her father. Old 
Mr. Gaylove was so delighted with the ap- 
pearance of his son, and the eflect it had 
on his valued friend, that he declared that 
he would make a handsome additioa to 
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the fortune he had designed for him, if 
Mr.. Hill would consent to accept him for 
his son^ 

. • Henry r who was himself a votary of Cu<- 
pid, pleaded so successfully for his reform- 
ed friend, as well as for himself, that the olcL 
gentleman could not refuse to sanction the 
wishes of his children ; and it was settled 
that on the same day should be celebrated 
the nuptialsof Henry andMildrecUEdward 
and Eliza. Having once consented to the 
match, the fathers were eager to name an 
early time for its consummation, and there- 
fore Henry was «munissioiied towxite ta 
his uncle and aunt, to entreat their pre- 
sence at the approaehing, ceremony.. 

The domestic happiness of Mrs.,Mon* 
teith received an increase at this joyful in- 
telHgence^ conveyed to her by the affeo^ 
tionate Eliza^wJho onlv regretted the want 
of her society at this critical moment— - 
u Teil our dea* Monteith," said the ami- 
able girl, '? that were it possible for me to- 
entertain for him anyothersentiment than 
that o£ sisterly affection, I should he seri- 
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ously angry at his refusing to Iet you be 
ämongus. My father longs.to see you 
and my beloved godson. My abselice 
ff om you, my dear friend, is the only alloy 
to my felicity ; but I will hope that al- 
though disappointed of having you with 
me at the celebration of my marriage, yet 
that pleasure is stiH in störe for me, and 
that you will either honour us with a visit 
in the autumn, or persuade captain Mon- 
teith to pass his Christmas in Bedford- 
shire." 

To this last proposal Monteith at length 
consented, and it was therefbre agreed that 
Maiy might add to the delight of Eliza, 
by imparting to her this much-wished-for 
good news. Mrs. Byron also declined go- 
ing until the time appöinted by Donald, 
who, on his part, consented to the visit, 
more on account of gratifying those he lov- 
fcd than hinwelf. For Eliza Hill he enter- 
tained a brotheriy regard ; in short, for all 
her family he feit the highest esteem ; but 
his mind was, from circumstances, not ca- 
pabl^ of feeling that relish for society it 
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Bad once döije. All his hopes and wishes; 
all his affections, centered in his wife <and 
cliild ; all his fear was lest. the exquisite 
bliss he feit in their presence might be too ' 
great to last- This sacfed dread would 
occasionally cast ä damp cm his spirits, and 
«ven call the tear of anguish into his eyes. 
It was then that Mrs. Monteith would 
anxiously inquire inta the cause of his un- 
easiness, and entreat him to teil her if it 
arose fronpi any thing in her <xmduct which 
he might wish to be altered.' 

" No, angelic Mary !" he would replyy 
"the cause originales with mysel£ not 
with you. The happiness I enjoy in call- 
ihg you mihe* in witnessing hourly fresb 
proof^of your tendemess, in knowing that 
fbr me you have relinquished every inno- - 
cent enjoyment of the' world, and are con- 
tented tolead a life of voluntary seclusion, . 
aeems too perfect to last: I fold you to my 
bosom with a love hardly t& be equalled. 
I gaze with rapture on your countenanc^ 
which ever expresses the same undying< 

K,8> 
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afFection for me, and I ask. my own heart 
if I Reserve that such felicity should am- 
tinue to be my lot ." 

u And why not, my adored Donald ?" 
said his Maiy. " What should Interrupt 
the demestic harmony of our lives ? Öur 
happiness rests with ourselves; it does 
not depend on'any human wäl, and Hea- 
ven, who graciously permitted me to be- 
eome your wife, and who gave to me so- 
sweet, so dear a reward for the vexatipro 
of my childhood, will not mar that bliss 
itself ereated." 

Monteith, nevertheless, eouH not si- 
lence the secret förehodings of his own 
inind, though he endeavoured to conceal 
them from his wife. Nor eould the pene- 
tration and worldly experienee of Mrs. 
Byron, however, be deceivecL To her it 
was but too piain that Monteith was a 
prey to internal disquietude, and she could 
not avoid attributing this to some cause 
intimately connected with his» Scottish re- 
lations. His silence upon the subject of 
his iamily, his evident wish always to 
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avoid naming them, his embarrassment 
whenever by accident any question was- 
put to him concerning them, all helped to 
strengthen her suspicions, and she dread- 
ed lest at some future time any thing 
might occurrtö ihjure the repose of his* 
lovely and amiable Mary, for whom she * 
feit an afiection truly maternal. 

Autumn was now far advanced; and "as 
Mrs. Gaylove continued to press Monteith: 
to mafce bis vdsit earlier,than he at first 
intended, he agreed to take a journey into 
Bedfordshire the fißst week in ODeceraber, . 
and to remairi with them until the com- 
mencement>of the new year; to accom-- 
plish which it was necessary that Monteith : 
should be absent from home for the shorfr: 
space of two days. That .his stäy might 
not be lQnger, he proposed setting out by 
break t>f day . Sounwüüng> jiowever, diu" 
he appear ta quit>hi^bel6ve<FMary and" 
her little boy, that he äctually put offgo?- 
ing until lie could not find any more plau- . 
sible excüses- to make for his delayj . The • 
eyeuing befo^ his departure, Mrs. Byrou* 
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saw, with increasinguneasiness^ the strug- 
gles which he made to conceal from his 
wife his extreme reluctance to quitting 
home. She saw him watch every move* 
ment of Mary ; he seemed to follow her 
with the restless solicitude of a person who 
is in dread of haying an adored öbject un- 
expectedly torn from him. Mrs. Mon- 
teith, at his request, played and sung seve- 
ral of his iavourite airs ; he praised her 
taste and execution, but he wanted spirits 
to accompany her. 

On her Ieaving the room for a few mi- 
nutes, to visit the Chamber öf her sleeping 
baby, Monteith took the band of Mrs. 
Byron, and, pressing it affectionately, said, 
while his eyes werejfilled with tears, u Is 
not my Mary an angel? Oh, my dear 
friend ! if I shöuld lose her, how terrible 
Would be my fote ! It is how sixteen 
ftionths that I have been the happiest of 
men ! Dare I to hope that it will last ?" 

* Beerest Monteith !" replied Mrs. By- 
ron, with a voice and manner which pene- 
trated into the soul of Donald, " dearest 
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Monteith ! are you serious ? Are you in- 
deed the happiest of men ?" 
( *' Oh, who that knows the heart of Ma- 
ry can doubt the truth of my assertion ? 
Since the blessed, thrice-blessed hour, 
which gaye her to my arms, I have disco- 
vered nö fault that she possesses ; she is 
all that my romantic imagination eyer pic- 
tured of womah, all that I wish her to be." 
u I believe you, my amiable friend," 
said Mrs. Byron, " that you and Mary 
have but one heart, one mind, one soul, I 
am assured; yet therfe may exi§t causes, 
unconnected with her, which may prevent 
you frorn being the happiest of men, and 
which may account for that internal v&a- 
tion which my watchfiil afFection for you 
both has seen and lamented." 

• 

Monteith pressed her hand to % his ups ; 
he sighed deeply ; he longed, yet feaifed, 
to divulge the secret which preyed upon 
his repose. Mrs. Byron met his eye ; the 
expression of hers consoled and relieved 
him. u My son," she cried, "for such I 
bave ever oonsidered y ou, corapose youm 
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seif. Think not, I beseech you, that what 
I have uttered proceeds from any imper- 
tinent curiosity ; on the contrary, my re- 
gard for you alone prompted me to hazard 
the risk of offending ; I know that some 
private inquietude occasionally disturbsr 
your fehcity — my experience, my advice,' 
might perhaps be of use to you. I- am not 
ünworthy your confidence." 

" Of that I am well assured," replied 
Monteith ; " my affection, my gratitude 
to yöu, is unbounded.. I confesa that I 
have a secret cause of uneasineg s ; but the 
disclösure would only renddr you, my 
worthy friend,. unhappy, and perhaps 
weeken the regard you now feel f br me ; 
since your tenderness for Mary might lead 
you to condemn in me what you woiüd. 
pity in another. But hush l I hear her 
footsteps. I would not for the world that 
she knew the present State of my feelings, 
nor can I account for them to myself." 

Mrs. Monteith now entered, with her* 
infant, who iji his night-clothes lay pest- 
led close to the warm bosom of his ruo- 
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ther. " You will spoil this young rogue, 
my beloved," said Monteith, " if you 
bring him into these bad habits of visiting 
äfter he is undrejsed." 

" Blame yourself, my Donald," she re- 
plied ; " he looked and smiled so like 
his father, that I could not resist his silent 
eloquence, so I was obliged to bring him 
with me." Monteith passed his arms 
round both ; his treasures, and, kissing the 
cheek of his little boy, put up a mental 
prayer for his preservation, since the exist- 
ence qf liis mother seemed to be entwined 
with his. 

. When morning came, Monteith rose 
with increased reluctance ; he could hardly 
assume firmness sufficient to leave home ; 
yet he feit ashamed of shewing a weak- 
ness which would distress his wife, and 
draw down upon himself the censure of 
his best friends. He embraced his little 
boy with more than usual tenderness, kiss- 
ing him repeatedly with an air of melan- 
eholy fondness, which at leugth caüecl- 
forth the attention of his mother. 



i 
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" You will not fall, my dear Donald," 
said she, " to return by to-morrow night y 
if you should not, I shall be seriously un-v 
bappy." 

"I know of nothihg whicli can prevent 
nie, my dearest Mary. To-morrow night , 
I shall eertainly be with you" Saying; 
this,. he again embraced her ; and after 
cautioning her to take care of herseif, .and 
not to go out during his absence, he 
mounted his horse, followed by a faithful 
domestie, ,who had lived with him for; 
Some time, and on whose fidelity and af- 
fection he could rely . . 

They had not proceededfar on the road, . 
when Monteith, checking his horse,, said,- 
u Alex, you shall call at the St. James V 
aiid inquire if there are any letters for me. 
Go on first, that I may not lose any time."' 
The man obeyed, and Monteith, whose* 
mind was füll of his beloved wife, was p*o- 
ceeding leisurely, when a backney-coach 
passed rapidly by him ; he caught a glimpse 
of a person inside; but. it was so slight. 
a one, that he soon gave up all idea of its. 
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being the object he at first took him foiv 
Clapping spurs to his horse, he gaüoped 
down Piccadilly, where he was met by Ins 
servant, who delivered him several letters r 
which had lain at the coffee-honse near a 
fortnight. Monteith careiessly examined 
. the different hand-writing of some of his 
acquaintance, but he turned pale on dis- 
covering among them that of the identi- 
eal person he had imagined he had just 
seen. The post-mark, however, was fron* 
Scotlanct, and his spirits revived. Not 
choosing to open it before he was alone, 
he placed it in his pocket-book, and conti- 
nued his journey, though, had he followed 
the dictates of his heart, and the fore- 
bodings of his reason, he would have im- 
mediately returned home. 

How perfectly inexplicable are the se- 
cret presentiments we have of approach- 
ing evil ! yet, if attended to, how seldom 
would they prove erroneous! Monteith: 
had no just cause for the extreme relüc- 
tance he feit to Ieave his wife and child for 
so short a Space as two days, neverthelesa 
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liis spirits sank and his heart died within 
him ; he could scarcely have feit more, haeb 
he been going to be separated fronoi hec 
for ever. 

Mrs. Monteith, meanwhile, experienced 
no other Sensation than whät merely ärose 
from the conviction that for so many houre 
she should be bereaved of his beloved so- 
ciety . * Doting on him to excess,, she could 
not help feeling uneasy even at this short 
Separation. In order, therefore, to dissi- 
pate her chagrin, she busied herseif in 
mäking sorae little alteration in their stU 
ting-room, which she knew wöufcfc esSt 
forth liis approbation when he returned» 

In the midst of her employment, she 
keard a loud ring at the garden bell; but 
thinking it might be Mrs. Byron, she only 
sent Betty, who was nursing her little boy* 
to inform her where she was. Betty re- 
turned, followed by a gentleman, whom 
Mrs. Monteith instantly recognized as the 
stranger she häd seen at Hampton Court. 
Faint and sick from the immediate fear of 
impending misfortune, she could hardlj; 
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command her voice to request him to be 
seated. The stranger cast on her a look 
of snrprise and pity, as he tpok a chair 
dose by hers. His age, and the* mild ex- 
pression of his eyes, the pensive cast of his 
countenance, and the gentleness of his 
voice, a httle reasssured her, and she ven- 
tured to look at him as she replied to his 
question of when would captain Monteith 
beat home? 

" To^morrow night,* 9 said the stranger ; 
" to-morrow you expect him. Pardon me, 
madam, but tnay I.'ask if this is your 
home Ukewise ? and if that infant which I 
saw is yours ? I need not inquire who is 
its father ; the fatal beauty of Monteith is 
already stamped in its countenance ; but 
I trust in God that you are not its mo- 
ther !" 

" Sir !" replied Mary, alarmed and as- 
tonished. " Sir, I do not comprehend 
you !" 

" Poor girl V cried the stranger, taking 
her hand eompassionately. " My business 
is of a nature which I would fein conceal 
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from you, were it possiUe. Did I not see 
you with captain Monteith and another 
young lady at Hampton Court? Ah, 
how little did I think that so sweet a girL 
was destined to be the vietim of his du- 
plicity !" 

" You insult me, sir!" cried Mary, with- 
drawing her- hand from his grasp. '* What-* 
ever may be the nature of your busines& 
with captain Monteith, it cannot autho- 
rise you to wouhd the ears of his wife by 
your unmanly and unjusfc reproaches." 

" His wife !* exdaimed the stranger, 
in a tone of astonishraent and anger. "And 
has captain Monteith diared to delude you 
with the sacred name öf wife* which it was. 
not in his power to bestow ? I thoughfc 
lüm culpable, I thought him cruel, but 
now I think him a villain". 

Mary rose ; she motioned to ring the 
bell ; but, unable, she sunk on her chair», 
and burst into tears. 

"What have I donef" said the stran- 
ger, rising hastily, and taking her hand in 
his**—" Oh, forgive me, lovely creature ! for 
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adding to your distress. Have you ä fa- 
ther or mother, to whom I can commu- 
nicate my painful business?" 

Mary oontinued motionless. She feit 
convinced that all was not right— that the 
dreaded secret of Monteith was about tt> 
be dBvulgecL Raising her eyes mourn- 
fully to the face of the stranger, she said, 
in a voice which pierced him to the soul, 
*' I have na father ! no mother ! I lost 
them in my infkncy. Oh, sir ! if you are 
a parent, dp not trifte with the feelings of 
one who dotes to an excesis on him whom 
you have vilified — oai him who amply 
supplies the place of those dear relations ! 
Teil me at once the meaning of your visit^ 
and of your mysterious words. To no 
other would I condescend to ask such a 
question; but your appearance, your man- 
ner, compel me to listen to you." 

The stranger pressed hör band respect- 
fully to his ups — u Alas !" he replied, " I 
know not how to begin a subject which 
must pierce you to the soul, and call forth 
sentiments in my own bosom, *which the 
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sight of your loveliness and youth restrain» 
ed. Have you no friend whose presence 
might be coiisoling, whose advice might 
be serviceable at this moment?" 

" Great God !" exclaimed Mrs. Mon» 
teith, " what does all this mean ? Oh, 
. sir, you look as if you were incapaHe of 
inflicting such severe anguish as that I 
now suffer from your my sterious languaga. 
Trifle no longer, I beseech you, with my 
feelings; but teil me at once what is your 
business, and by what right yjm have be* 
stowed on my beloved Donald the oread- 
ful epithet of villain ?" 

Fortunately for Mrs. Monteith, just at 
this instant her maternal fiiend arrived; 
and, on entering the apartment, testified 
some surprise at seeing Mary engaged. 
The latter immediatelyflung herseif on her 
bosom, and, by the deep sobs she utterecb 
alarmed Mrs. Byron, and again excited 
the wärmest cömp&ssion in the mind of 
the stranger. 

" For Heaven's sake ! my dear child^* 
cried Mrs. Byron, " what has happened to 



cause this distress? — Whefre is captain 
Monteith?" 

Mäty cotild only point to the stranger, 
*who never in his life feit himself more 
painfully situated. The eyes of Mrs. By- 
ron, however, called on him for an expla- 
nation of his visit 

" I perceive, madam," said he, u that 
you are the friend of this interesting young 
person ; and that to you I may safely com- 
municate the important business which 
led me here." Mrs. Byron bowed. " She 
has won me to her cause ; I feel for her 
Situation ; and, were it possible, would 
spare her the bitter anguish which awaits 
her. This, however, is not in my power. 
I can no lönger refuse to enforce the strong 
claim which another amiable and unfortu- 
nate being has upon Monteith. I can no 
longer submk silently to behold the ob- 
ject of my parental pride and affection 
gradually sinking into the grave, neglect- 
ed, despised, and abandoned, while he for 
Whom she dies bestows not a thought on 
her, but leaves her to her fate ; while he 
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«ijoys tlxat happiness of whichhe has rob- 
bed her for ever." 

The stranger, pvercome, hid his. face 
with hh handkerchief. Mary had raised 
her head during his narration; at the 
conclusion she elasped her hands wildly 
together, and sunk nearly senseless in the 
arms of the terrified Mrs. Byron. 

The stranger first recovered; he rose, 
and, seating himself on the couch by the 
side of Mrs. Monteith, took her cold band 
in his, wlüle Mrs. Byron, weeping and 
trembling, with difficulty stipported her* 
"_Who is this sweet girl, M he inquired, 
in a vöice of real solicitude, " whose fu- 
ture years are thus cruelly doomed to mi- 
sery ? Oh th^t I could ward off the blow 
Tvhich has stunned her, and yet save my 
Agnes 1 Ah, madam ! you loök upon me, 
I see, as the destroyer of your friend! 
You know not my heart ; even for Mon- 
teith I feel, though he has ruined my 
peace for ever." 

" There is a something, sir, in your ap- . 
pearance," rephed the weeping Mrs. By- 
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ron, u which commands me to respect you. 
€€ I sHSpect, I fear, that my beloved Matfy 
haar innoeently been the cause of injuring • 
your peace. Yet, sir, who could imagine, • 
who cotdd believe for a moment, that, in 
the sight of Heaven, a man like Mönteith 
woüld perjtire himself at the foot of the 
altar." 

" My God ! and is it possible that he j 
has deeeived this lövely creäture into a be- 
lief that he was single ? Poor girl ! poor 
giri ! what will become of her and her In- 
fant, madam ? I cannot feel möre for my 
own Agnes than I do for her." The tears 
of the stranger now feil rapidly on the 
cheek of Mary, while he assisted Mrs. By- 
ron to recover her, if possible, from her 
darigerous lethargy. Mrs, Byron, in a few 
Words, related the commencement of her 
iritittiacy with captain Mönteith ; his mar- 
riage, and the oceasional fits of melancho- 
ly she had noticed in him, which, - toge- 
ther with his mysterious silence respectingj 
his family, had for some time excited her 
fears that all was not right. 

VOL. IL L 
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your fond dreams of lore and bßss, k* me 
request that you would do justice to my 
deep reglet that such a proceeding is ine* 
Titabla Let me assure you that, if yoü 
abide by my advice, I will befriend you— 
I will be, in short, a father to you and tö 
youx infant — I will do my utmost to serve 
you ; but you must renojunce all clakn && 
him whom you have been led to believe 
is your husband." 

" Go on, go on, I beseech yDlr," cried 
Mary, wildly. " I am on the brink of a 
fearful precipice, and it is your hand wbicfr 
will hurl ine down it" 

*' Not for the world ! I would, on the 
«ontrary, conduct you to the shelter o£ 
some peaceful home, where you nright for* 
get that you have been deeeived into the 
cruel belief that you were the lawful wife 
of Monteith." 

" Who, then, has a right to that sacred 
name but myself ? — who dares dispute' 
with me the heart of Monteith ?" 

" Agnes Graham, my dear and much* 
injured daughter," replied the stranger, 
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with a look and manner from which even 

Ma*y shrunk, who, covering her face, mo~ 

„üoned him to continue. " Tbe father of 

Mqßteith and I häve been friends from 

our boyhood, and our children, by con- 

^tantly associating with each other, natu- 

jaöy besame attached. The fatal beauty of 

Donald, the irresistible fascination of bis 

manners, made early a deep Impression o» 

my daughter Agnes ; but her disposition 

is so mild, so gentle, and una&suming, 

that she strove to hide what sfae supposed 

rvras-a ¥ain p&ssion in her., whohad merely 

tipleasing exterior when oompared to the 

beauty of the sisters of Monteith. Yet, fbr 

-what die was deficient in personal charms^ 

her nrind and heart made ample amends. 

^Jhe is one of the most anriable of hei- sex. 

»early ihree yearsago, Monteith, wbohad 

been absent with Ins regiment, revisited 

ücotland. I Wed bim as a tson ; bis &~ 

mily all looked anxiously forward to bis 

selecting their favourite Agnes for a wife ; 

they taught her to believe that he Was 

*&wbte of her meüts; that, in «horche 
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meant to offer her his hand. I was from 
hörne a few days, during which time she 
was a guest at his father's. On my re- 
. turn I was informed that Donald had be- 
come the husband of Agnes." 

Mary broke from the arms of Mrs. By- 
ron, and sudderüy • catching up the hand 
of Mr. Graham, exclaimed, " Cruel man! 
I dare not believe you ! Oh that my Do- 
nald was here to vindicate his own wound- 
. ed honour !" 

" Alas ! he cannot," replied the compas- 
sionate stranger. "His heart may be 
yours, but he must yield to the prior daim 
of Agnes. I discovered, when too late, by 
his flight — for he quitted her the day after 
their union-that the rash friendship of his 
father and sisters had bound him to my 
daughter, but that his affections were free." 

Mary groaned in anguish, but she could 
not interrupt him ; her heart appeared to 
be turning to stone ; she scarce seemed to 
breathe. 

" In the hope that the patient forbear- 
ance of my Agnes might work upon the 
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humanity of Monteith, I forbore to assert 
her right to be acknowledged as his wife, 
The sweetness of her dispo'sition made her 
averse to use any harsh means towards ob- 
taining her wishes. His father, however, 
was incensed at his persevering to disown 
the legality of his marriage ; and, in Or- 
der to prevent any disagreeable conse- 
quences, which would have been morti- 
fying to my daughter*s gentle natuire, I 
came to England at the period when I saw 
you at Hampton Court. I then gave him 
a letter from Agnes, and another from his 
father. I persuaded him to visit Scot- 
land; he consented. He came — he saw 
Agnes — be owned her to be one of the 
best women in the worldj but he like- 
wise owned that he could not bring him- 
self to love, or to acknowledge her for his 
wife. He left us, and we still hoped that 
time might effect what alone could heal 
the wounds his obstinacy had inflicted. 
Months passed away. With difficulty I 
could restrain the indignation of his fa- 
ther, who has dudnherited him, and who 



has declared that he shaü never consider 
bim as a $on untü he performs the parjt of 
a man of honour. Feelrng deeply the hu- 
miliating Situation of my ehild, I yet re- 
frained from any act which eould incre^ae 
the dislike of Donald to the union; fallt, 
on beinginformed by afciend who Fes&es 
in England, and who had heard that Mon- 
teith was mamed, and become a fetter, 
a $ense of what wqä due to my daughtor's 
dbtaracter brought me to London ; I b&w 
drawu ihe aword of justice; I will not 
aheafche it agaiia tmtil Agnes is acknow- 
Jadged as his wife." 

M*s. Byron oast $ look of agony <^i 
Mary — " Speak- to me^ my qhild/' said 
jabe, embracing ha** * Te$ me feqw you 
we ; teil me that you foffgive me fbr the 
part I tpök in what has proved your nii». 
Oh, Heaven ! that I £ouI4 he 30 deöeiv- 
: ed i — that Montekh could aet so b^ely P 

" And do #ö#, my friend, eonspi^e 

againstmyadoredDemaW? ßoj/WOOT- 
demn kam uaheard ?. Oh tbo» $upreme 
Pq w#r ! Jra» witasäs to the .coaatency of 



that ajäecti^n whicb he alone cQuld jb»- 
spirc !— Bear witnees ih&t at th *& saopie&t 
my heart beate as tenderly for him äs e ver ; 
and if it istrue, sir, what youtell me— j£ 
mdeed, I am to telieve that your 4aMgb~ 
ter has, by gome a^e^ixs or other, beeome 
the wife of Monteith ; it is fcr Äi#* I feel, 
not for my seif; witbout bioa I caixwt .ex- 
jfet life would be $ burthen imless pass- 
ed by his side. J <^n <ße; but wbo will 

he find to fill up 4Ue blank in his heart 
which my death must occasion ? Qh, my 
helav&d, my adored Monteith I" abe «on- 
tinüed, falling on one knee at the foot pf 
the cwph, " I will hß thine, t&ine oaly ; 
even in death ihey sfojJX ^pt divido $w." 

Tbe strenger raised hsr kindly, and sup- 
pArt^d Jhßr jjgi l»s armf " I wo not TOoek 
you," saidJte, " with the word ?oi#fort ; I 
will JiPt insult y% aay $wept gW, by 
jwwWng to you at a momsnt like this, 
when my own feeüngs teil n^e that $woe 
$m qlome r^store you to wpiposure. Yn*t 
listen to me 03 tf I were your fathgr; tie 
guided by me and this excellent lady • AI* 
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though compelled in justice to my belov- 
ed Agnes to enforce her right, my heart 
still bleeds for your sufferings, and would 
fain mitigate ihem by every means in my 
power. To your own delicacy, your own 
sense of justice and honour, I now appeaL 
It is you alone whö can restore to Agnes 
the husband she has lost." 

" Gracious Heaven ! you ask too much, 
sir, indeed you do!" said Mrs. Byron; 
"you ask more than human nature is 
able to perform* 

" And yet not more than I am confident 
this sweet girl will accede to." 

" What do you require of me?" de-, 
manded Mary, in a convulsive tone. 

" Ask your own heart, my dear child," 
replied Mr. Graham. " You have been 
deeeived by him who was bound to hold 
sacred your orphan State ; you have been 
degraded by a mock marriage ; you have 
given birth to an infant who has no legal 
right to the name qf his father ! What 
line of conduct does your heart teach you 
topursue?" 
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"Oh you h&ve never loved with tbe 
enthusiasm that I do, M said Mary, wildly, 
" or you would not ask that question. 
Nb sense of personal injury can alter my 
firm affection for Monteith. His unabated 
tenderness, his never-failing lenity to my 
faults, his gentleness and constancy^ abov« 
all, my conviction that he prefers me to 
the whole world, call forth an equal re- 
turn from me, Too well do I now com- 
prehend the meaning of his mysteri- 
ous words, his secret inquietude! Yes, 
Monteith* thy Mary's love still rises supe- 
rior to all personal disgrace. While I ex- 
ist, thou wilt be adored — ever be consider- 
ed as the best and dearest gift of Heayen." 

" If nö consideration of shame which is 
attached to the name of mistress (Mary 
gave a convulsive start) can awaken your 
just resentment, let me appeal to that sense 
of honour which is inherent in all your fa- 
mily. Think what must be the Situation 
of my daughter, who is legally the wife 
of Monteith ; what her feehngs on being 
told, that not contented with having quit- 
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ted her the day after her union— ihat not 
oaatented with baving cßimgn&L her io 
a life of eternal reglet, be oruelly inflicts 
on her the dopest iroult, by abandoning 
her for another, aud thuö eompeüing her 
to come forward in a ceurt of justice to 
$b$wn what is only her due. Oh, if you 
fcnew the virtues of Agnes, her patient 
resignation to the unfeeling desertion of 
her hushand,her imwUiingness e ven nowto 
^ppear against Hm, her dread of incumng 
bis reaentment, as well as bis dfctike, you 
would not hesitate for a moroent to act 
aacorcBng to the opiniou I tiave formed of 
your dbaracter. You would prove that 
love, which .has hitherto absorbed your 
soul, and engrossed all your attentions, 
^puld yet give place to a noble and gene- 
UrouB sense of honour." 

M My chäd," said Mrs. Byron, " this 
shock is too great for you ; retke for a 
short time to your Chamber. Heaven, 
wbo faas thougbt fit to inflict die blow, 
will not fail to endue you with fortüude 
to bedurft. Come, my dear Mary, k^n an 
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me for support. I will return to you, sir, 
in a few minutes." 

The stranger assisted in leading Mary 
to her room ; he again assured her of his 
willingness to serve her, and returned to 
the parloui, deeply aifected hy her Situa- 
tion, and secretfy determined to afford her 
all the consolation in his power. 
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